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By H. V. Mortrox 


TE Coronation of Queen Elizabeth TT 
is now a brilliant memory. The flags 
and the hunting have been taken down, 

The grandstands have been demolished. The 
golden coach is back in its mews and the 
Crown Jewels are back in the Tower of 
London. 

While it isa memory, it isa historic memory 
Unt will not perish, It cought the imagina- 
tion of a world starved for color and romance, 
At age thet has split the atom and uilks of 
invading the moon watched with emotion and 
with awe as the trumpets of chivalry sounded 
and the knights anel the herbs Jed a young 
queen fo her crowning mm what seemed to be 
an enchantment staged by Merlin, 

It may well be that a hundred years from 
now some historian will take down this num- 
ber of the Natiowa Groceapmic Magazine 
and search for details of the scene that may 
help him to shake up the dust of history and 
blow life into it: and it is with an eye on the 
unborn author of Elizgbeth NM, Her Life and 
Times, that | set down the things | saw and 
the thoughts that caine to me in the Lonedon 
of the new Queen, 


“By Command of The Queea" 


Twas in Sauth Africa. 7 had no idea that 
T should see the Queen crowned,  Sixtetn 
years before, I had-sat in Westminster Abbey 
and seen the Crown of St. Edward placed 
upwin the hend of Ring George VI, but it never 
occurred to me that 1 might have the luck to 
se¢ that same crown placed upon the head of 
his daughter. 

Then one day the telephone rang and a 
voice from Washington asked me to ga to 
penins on behalf of the National Geographic 
I glaclly agreed, and there came to 
tative of your Society and 
ine, an important sheet af cardboard 
which measured ten and one-half hy eight 


and three-quarter inches. Upon it were 


these words: 
By Commind of The Queen 
the Earl Murshal is directed to invite 
ir. HV. Morton. 
fo be prevent at the Abbey Church of 
Westminster on the ind day of Juan 1953 


T packed up and immediately feft by air for 
London, The projectile in which | found my- 
self. a Constellation, shot across the Con- 
tinent of Africa at a height, of 12,000 feet 
and drscended only three times, at Nairobi, 
Khartoum, and Rome. Then’ it streaked 
actoss the frosted Alps like a hornet over a 
wedding cake and landed me in London within 
26 hours of having left the Rand. 

Towalked aut into London feeling stunned, 
T stood under o gray sky looking up at Nelson 
in Trafalgar Square, the dust 1 had collected 
in Khartoum still on my shoes. 1 thought 
what an incredible age we live in. Lwondered 


‘The Author 

Henry Vollam Morton is admirably equipped to 
tlencribe the new Queei's London. Now the auther of 
Taany books on Londen, the Hritish tiles, and Bible 
subjects, Ke made bib name as a young reporter in 
Fleet Street with a highly entertaining newspaper 
column abeut Air wera its pa cat These columns 
have been published as a aticl sill gell briskly 
under the tthe FR We Simi Lvmelom, 

Among Mr. Morton's best-known bouks are the 
“In Search of series, which beran in 1927 with fm 
Search of England. ‘This was followed two years later 
with da Search if Scotlmid; others have xince covered 

‘Wales, amt South Africa The Intest, pub- 
lighed in 1951, iy Im Search af London, tn the lato 
1980's Mr. Morton became Interestod In Bibticnl his- 
tory; the result was a trilogy: fa ite Steps af the 
Master, Im the Steps of St. Paul, and Through Lands 
wf Mire Bible. 

‘The author wos horn and educated in Fieland, 
served with the Warwickshire Veomanry in ‘Wark 
War J, ani now wns a grape farm in the Cape 
Mrovinie nf Sowth Africa “But my heart," he says, 
“ie stil) in London." 
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what Livingstone or Mungo Mark would have 
said could they have met a man in Trafalgar 
Square who a few hours before had been 
south of the: Zambezl, 

‘Then I took my thvel-tortured limbs to 
bed and slept the clock round. 

The sun was shining in the morning. and 1 
had not been in London for three years. Only 
a Londoner, perhaps, can know how thrilled 
] was to be buck, how exciting it was to look 
oul and see the scarlet buses speeding through 
the silver grayness of the streets, the thou- 
sanis of chinmney pots, the gray church spires, 
the towers 

T loved every bit of it. T went out into 
the streets, T took taxis, I sat on the tops 
of omnibuses. [walked down the Mall, where 
Charles 1 used to play the mallet-and-ball 
game called pell-mell, and saw ahead of 
me the brown front of Buckingham Palace 
with the Queen's banner on top of it and the 
scarlet sentries below. 


Breastplates Glitter as Guards Parade 


Then | saw the Life Guards come jingling 
down Constitution Hill, their breastplates glit- 
tering, their plumes tossing, their black 
chargers lifting thelr heads with a jingle of 
burnished bits. As they drew level with the 
palace they slowed to a walk; the horsemen 
“carried swords" and swung their eves to the 
tight; and the palace sentries came fo the 
salute with a slip-slap-bang and a slight puff 
of pipe clay. 

A group of workmen stopped hammering at 
a Coronation stand and looked up to watch 
the Queen's Guard go past. It has not been 
called the Queen's Guard since Victoria died 
half a century ago. 

Tomust tell you that when I left London 
three years ago life had touched exasperation 
point, ‘Ternpers, like everything else, were 
short. Peoplé were fed-up and browned off. 
They were also cynical, War was infinitely 
more exciting than vietory, and privatlons 
in peacetime were harder to endure. Men 
réluctantly wore rutionerd reach-me-downs, 
and women locked unloved in utility gat- 
ments; even the buildings: wore their cloaks 
of soot with an air of sullen resentment, 

That was what London was like, and T 
began to think that the famous “London 
pride bad gone forever, 

But now—what a change, what a fantastic 
recovery! I-saw smiles everywhere. A char- 
acter rather like the now Jegendary man about 
town went Jauntily along, a bowler (derby) 
on the side of his head and an umbrella 
hooked on his arm. He was not, maybe, as 
expensively smart os the men about town of 
other days, called beaux, mashers, and knuts 
in the slang of the time, but he was definitely 
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a Londoner. And he was everywhere. The 
bowler hat, the black coat, the tightly rolled 
umbrella were like a uniform, 

Women looked happy, and Bond Street 
was elegant gain. Every other motorcar 
wore a little Union Jack on its bonmet. The 
shops were full of everything the heart could 
desire, but at three to four times its old price. 

From hundreds of billboards, from thou- 
sands of shup windows one face gazed gravely 
at the crowds. Ttwas the face of a beautiful 
young woman who wore a diamond thira and 
a shimmering evening gown crossed by the 
bhie tihbon of the Order of the Garter (page 
311). So the Queen looked out on her London, 

Tt is am ancient fiction of all courts that 
queens are always beautiful; but T ein say, 
with my hand on my heart and my soul free 
from the sin of flattery, tha! Elizabeth 17 
has emerged from her girlhond as a really 
beautiful and graceful woman. In her expres- 
sion it is possible to catch un endearing look 
of her father and sometimes a fleeting resem- 
blance to her wonderful grandmother, Queen 
Mary. 

T found everyone talking about her—tasi 
drivers, bus conductors asd conductarésses, 
people in the streets, in hotels, restaurants, 
and. shops. 

“How her dear father, God bless him, 
would love to “ave seen her now, she's such 
a lovely queen!" was the amazing comment 
of an old woman in a tobacco shop in Ken- 
sington. 

Tt was the first time | had ever heard any- 
one suggest that a monarch might be expected 
to enjoy the sight of his successir occupying 
the throne! But I knew exactly what she 
meant, and no one would have been happier 
than that gallant, gentle, God-fearing father, 
King George VI, to have seen his daughter's 
triumph, 


Why Elizebeth Is Queen of Hearts 


T have described London's pride in the new 
Queen, Let me analyze it. 

The English people ane acutely aware that 
it was under the mle of queens that their 
greatest national triumphs were achieved. 
They remember with pride the age of Fliza- 
beth I and of Victoria; and 7 think good Queen 
Anne should also be remembered, for she was 
the presiding if unattractive genius of a bril- 
liant and splendid epach.* 

And now, at the end of a long stretch af 

r depression, there suddenly swings 

Into English history not some elderly mascu- 

line member of a royal family but a lovely 

young queen who is also the elder daughter 
(Text continued on page 300) 

* See “The British Way,” by Sir Evelyn Wrench, 
Nara, Genome Macamr, April, 1949, 
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In the London of the New Queen 


woman who is fated to go through history 
called “Bloody Mary," was the storm center 
af a religious revolution. 

So perilous was life that it is a miracle 
Elizabeth | ewer reached the throne. Evet 
so, at first she could find nv churchmen willing 
to crown her, Those archbishops and bishops 
not in the Tower called her a “heretic and a 
fastard” and boyeotted the ceremony, and 
the wbscure bishop who eventually anginted 
her is reported to have cied of remorse within 
a year. 

Mary LE was never liked, and Anne, ber 
sister, wis weloomed as 3 pleasant cl a 
but she was 50 huge and gouty that-she had 
ta be curried to Westminster Abbey—hardly 
an inspiring inauguration, 

Even Victoria, so glorious in retrospect, 
came to the throne a young untried girl, and 
many contemporaries wondered if she could 
statu! the pace. Her coronation was called 
Fenny Crowning" because it wis done 

Ps and oven Disraeli, who became 
one of the glories of her reign, almost failed to 
attend it because he did not wish to spencl 
money on a court dress ar yet up at 3 a.m, 

‘Let the historian of the future note, there 
fore, that Elizabeth U1 is the first queen reg- 
nant in, English history to be crowned with 
universal acclamation, And the reasons; apart 
from those of personal affection, are; because 
the Crown is no longer inyulved in polities or 
religion; because since Victoria the Koval 
Family has presented an idealized pleture 
of the domestic virtues; and because, after 
years of pustwar depression, the country feels 
that fate may have given it the break it so 
badly desires. 


London in Light-heurted Mood 


During my first weeks T Siw a great deal 
of London. Towent to Buckingham Palace, 
I talked to the Lord Mayor of London. T 
had tea with the Chief Warder in the Tower 
of London. 1 went to Westminster Abbey, 
whieh was locked up but looked as though 
beavers were building o dam inside it, 

I bad lunch in the House of Commons and 
aut afterwards on the Terrace watching the 
tugs go hooting up the Thames with their 
strings of barges like ducks with their chicks. 
1 gut in the mew House af Commons. I saw 
the Churchill Arch, the only part of the 
blitzed chamber that remains, an archway 
searted and pitted by bomb and fire and pre- 
servod at the suggestion of the Prime Minister 
{page 409). 

Sir Winston, sitting in the front row of the 
Government benches, was perceptibly older 
than when | cressed the Atlintic with him 
in 1941 to meet President Roasevelt off New- 
foundland, the meeting that produced the At- 


303 


lantie Charter, He was wearing a hearing 
aid in his right ear. Tt must hive been a 
good one, for he missed nothing; and I heard 
hit, cise up and demolish an opponent with 
a phrase, 

Ttook hundreds of buses and taxis, [talked 
to everybody, and everybody twlked to me. 
1 got Inst, as T always do, in the Underground. 

And all the tine Twas thrilled to bein Lon- 
don again, Tt was so good to hear a bus con- 
ductor climping up the |ron steps to the 
upper deck, jingling the coins in his bau and 
shouting, “Henny-more-fares-please”; to hear 
once again the incredibly refined voice of a 
London telephone girl asking softly, “Ken 
aye help your” And ance, when I encoun- 
tered a real old-time London taxi driver, and 
he, ghincing at the tip | fave him, said i ina 
Fich, beery voice, “Hest o’ luck, guv'nor,”” my 
cup oF happiness was nearly full. I was at 
home again. 

It is my duty to you, unborn author of the 
future, to tell you that the London of the 
new Queen was suffering from high blood 
pressure, Before the bewildered gaze of visi 
tors from every comer of the earth it was 
(uening itself into a fairground. Tt was like 
watching some dignified elderly gentleman on 
a festive occasion putting on a false nose 


Capital Grows Bright with Bunting 


As everyone is aware, London exists be- 
neath a gry pall of suspended moisture. 
Sometimes it parts to reveal the sun, and then 
Londen oppears—at least, to me—the mst 
beautiful city on earth And the pray days 
and the gold days followed one another while 
an army of workmen transformed a city that 
had only just emerged from mour the 
late Queen Mary into a fantastic labyrinth 
of Joyal avenues covered with flags and bun- 
‘ 


The speed with which this happened sur- 
prised many people, An American woman 
Back in the States we talk about 
the American know-how, bur it seems to me 
that these Londoners have nothing to learn.” 

The Ministry of Works and the 28 Metro- 
politan Boroughs were determined that no 
latppost should go ungarlanded and that no 
vista should remain unimpeded if a few acres 
‘of assorted heraldry could block it up, 1 dis- 
like decorations, especially in London, but 
some of them were quite good, 

Whitehall, 1 thought, looked wonderful, 
Someone had had the brilliant idea of mount. 
ing enormous masts, two by two, dawn the 
center of the roadway, each one topped by a 
huge plumed helmet of gold. It looked, es- 
pecially from Trafalgar Square, as ifa sqpiarl- 
ron of gigantic Life Guards was trotting down 
to Westminster. 


In the London of the New Queen 


The Puritans pulled the Maypole down as a 
relic nf “vile heathenism,” bat the first thing 
London did when Charles 1 owas restored to 
the throne was to pul op ao even bigger ani 
better one in the same plice; and there it 
remained until the 18th century. Stil another 
was soon erected, and whet it too was ahan- 
doned, Tsaac Newton bought it asa support 
for an astronomical telescope. 

Piecadilly was suffering from a species of 
monarchical measles Tt was-a rash of loyalty. 
All the travel offices had staged tittle shows 
In their windows. Pan American World Air- 
ways had reproduced the complete Corona- 
tion procession in lead soldiers The French 
railways, had pictured all the French prin- 
cesses who became queens of Eoghend, and a 
Danish travel agency stressed the many his- 
torical links between England and Denmark. 
Indeed, | thought that an intelligent foreigner, 
just wandering along Picendilly, could have 
taken a dewree in history. 


Piceadilly’s Cupid in 2 Cage 

The statue of Eros in Piccadilly Cirous had 
heen enclosed within on openwork gilded cage 
that, when lit up at night, was gayer than 
anything Loniton has seen fot years (page 
298). 

There was evidently a mative in this decora- 
tian, for the cage was apparently unclimbable. 
Nevertheless, Eros was sealed on the night of 
Coronation Day by two revelers, ane a sea- 
man, the other a woodwork polisher, whe suc- 
ceeded in getting inside the cage, When 
they were charged at Bow Street police sta- 
tion with insulting behovier, the magistrate 
dismissed them with the comment that per- 
haps no one had been insulted except Eros, 

Tt has been the custom of revelers since 
the Armistice rejatcings in 1918 te seale Eras 
on every fest jocmsion, much to the arnoy- 
ance of the police. 

Eros, a8 first created, was tealle just 
statuesque pun. Tis sculptor, Sir Alfred Gil- 
bert, when commissioned to create a memorial 
to the seventh Lord Shaftesbury, after whont 
the near-by Shaftesbury “Avenue is named, 
thought it would be appropriate to design the 
figure of an archer in the act of burying a 
shaft in the avenue. And that was at first 
the target at which the statue was aiming. 

But officialdom, possibly disliking puns, im 
course of time turned the figure round so 
that the idea is new pointless, But London 
has taken to its heart this statue (by the way, 
the first Larte one ever to be east in alumi- 
num), has christened it “Eros.” and has made 
it the presiding deity of West End gaicty, 

Anyone who knew London 20 years ago 
will remember the apyile-faced old women 
who used to sit around the base and sell gar- 
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denias and wolets which in those days, and 
in their words, were “luvly-vilets-n-pennig- 
a-bunch!” 

But if pow wanted ly see the gem devont- 
tons, it Was néoessaty, as I told every stranger 
T met, to leave the official tributes of the West 
End and to explore the hundreds of Vette 
Streets in East Ham, Stepney, Bermonitsey, 
and any of the east or southenstern boroughs 
(page 302). 

There you saw the real thing uninspired by 
any municipi) body, an individual chart that 
almost defies description: whole streets hidden 
beneath flags and bunting, streamers from 
one Jitthe bedroom shang across the street to 
the bedroom of the house oppasite, banners 
with “God Save our Queen" upon then, and 
eceaes of the Queen and the Duke af 
burgh. Tt was in one of these humble districts 
that. during 2 Silver Jubilee drive years 
ago, George V and Queen Mary jtumed into 
a beflageed street und read above their heads, 
upon a banner slung across the med, the 
words “Lousy but Loyal." 

‘To any Coronation visitor it must have been 
obvious that he was-seeing an alinormal Lon- 
don, a city that had gone gy for the first time 
in many years and was trying tn forget its 
problems, Those problems are the result of the 
war and a social revolution. 

Generally speaking, the man in the street is 
better off than he has ever been, while the 
professional and midille classes have taken 
a big step downward. [ met a friend who 
was once well off whh an inceme of £4,000 
($11,200) a year, He is now impoverished. 
He has divided his house into three flats, in 
one.of which he lives himself, und he hag given 
up his car am) other luxuries to keep three 
ebildren at the kind of echoal he thinks right 
and proper for a gentleman's children. 

Another man who owned some property 
had handed it over asa gift to its 1enants! 
He could not legally turn them out: neither 
could he-raise their rent, nor could he pay for 
the repairs, He had been Insing about ¢200 
($560) a year on this house and was regarded 
into the bargain as a bloated plutocrat 


Housing Short Despite Rebuilding 


Housing is ane of the greatest problems in 
the London of the new Queen, The authori- 
ties have called a halt to thé outward expan- 
sion of London, The London County Coun- 
cil, the governing body uf the 117) squure 
miles of the County of London, is working 
with its neighbors on 20-year plans of devel- 
opment: the hape i= that many Londoners wil) 
find homes and work in new and expanding 
towns outside the “green belt'’ and 25 to 100 
miles from the center of Landis, 

They told ane at County Hall) (which, by 
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“Tt's all my fault” he cried miserably. “1 
should have sent them away to safety, but 
1 couldn't bring myself to de it, 1 enuldn't 
think that the « London should be with 
out Gog and Magog, its guardians!” 

And now the great moment had arrived 
When, in reatliness for the Queen's state visit 
to the City, two new giants had been installed, 
They are the work of Mr. David Evans, the 
sculptor, and ore beautifully carvert Himewood 
figures 9 feet 3 inches in height (page 300), 

They are grotesque and fierce, as giants 
ought to he; vet T found that the staff of the 
Guikthall preferred the more uncouth old 
oak figures, Londoners are like that. 1, per- 
sonally, thought the new giants a great im- 
provement on the old ines. 


A Chat with the Lord Mayor 


Walking down Cheapside, | presented my=- 
self at the Mansion House. 

Twas shown by a footman into a vest draw 
ing, room whose Georgian pilasters and cor 
nices were pleked out in gold. The Lord 
Mayor, who is a Member of Purliament, a 
husinessiuin, and a farmer, came briskly in, 
wenting the usual black cout and striped 
trousers of a City man. He was interested to 
know that 1 was writing for the Natiowan 
Grocrario Macazine, which he tends und 
enjoys: 

We discussed his part in the forthcoming 
Coromition. His tobes are of scarlet and 
ermine (page 312). He drives to the Corona- 
tion in state accompanied by his sword and 
mace-bearers. His heavy coach, which bas 
no springs. is drawn by mu team of powerful 
dray horses, 

“AD T have to do,” he suid, is to stand 
near the Throne among the heralds and hold 
the Crystal Scepter of the City, which, by 
the way,” he added, "T hope 1 shall not dropt? 

This scepter, often called the “Crystal 


Mace,’ is un object of unknown ape which 
some authorities think may be Saxon. It is 
18 inches long, the shaft of ed crystal 


mounted in gold. It is used only at corse 
nations and on extremely rare occasions. 

Passing to madlern London, the Lord Mayor 
fold me that of the City’s 393 acres of luild- 
ings 104 were totally destroyed hy bombing. 
Nearly £7,000,000 ($19,600,000) of rebuild- 
ing has been completed. with but little effect 
onthe appearance of the City. Another £15,- 
000,000 ($42,000,000) has been approved by 
the City Corporation, but the work has been 
held up by housing priorities: 

The sight of so many bombed sites jn the 
City is surprising: so many years after the war 
and is in marked contrast with other parts of 
London, notably the West Bad, 

The City of the new Queen will eventually 
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be a less crowded and 9 better planned place, 
hut ne dloyéerapersiare tobe built, St, Paul's 
is to be surrounded hy gardens so that the 
Chthedeal may stained out as Wren, the archi- 
tect, intendond it to do, uineluttered by neigh- 
boring buildings, 

The problem of repanstrocting a crowrledl 
fren like the Clty. of reconciling town plan- 
hing with private property rights. and of pro- 
viding allequate parking space is a com 
plex one, During a recent census it was dis- 
Covered that 5,000 cars are. parkerl every day 
on bombed sites. The new buildings are to 
have \yodergreand = ane) some, in 
crowded! lanes, will be given electrically driven 
turntitiles that will enable cars to drive in, 
turn round. and get away, 

While we were talking. the Lord Muyor’s 
valet came in carrying the scarlet Corona- 
tion robes, which Sir Rupert put on. Tt was 
at this moment that T noticed the improbable 
figure of an American sergeant, in uniform, 
standing beside a Corinthian column, holding 
a fishing rod! The scene was one tht re- 
minded toe of Lewis Carroll or maybe Salva. 
dor Dili. 

“Yes, he's there all right." said the Lord 
Mayor, “and his name is Sgt. Maynard E, 
Hosner, He has come over for the Corna- 
tien ‘bringing me a fishing rod made of spun 
glass, with the compliments of the Governor 
of Michigan and the Mayor ane citizens of 
Kalamazen,” 

In this pleasing atmosphere of fantasy I 
said good-bye. 


“Murder” at the Tower of London 


1 walked along to the Tower of London to 
look up my old friend, Mr. Cook, the Chief 
Warder. 1 found him in his office « few yards 
from the site of the hearlsman’s block an 
Tower Green. The new partisans, ar pikes, 
carried by the Beefeaters had just arrived, 
bearing the bew royal cipher, En. 

“How do you like it?” asked Mr, Cook, 
handing me the hear! of a partisan, 

“Very nice,” 1 repliee. 

“Well I'm not so sure.” he said, his head 
on one side, “1 think the E is too upright 
iond—well, too mescaline!” 

Hanging. on the wall was a document whieh 
can have no equal in any guardreom on 
earth. Trt is headet! “Ravens.” 

As all the world knows, these birds bave 
heen kept in the ‘Tower of London ior cen- 
tories. “They hop clumsily and often angrily 
about Tower Green, crogking at the Tower 
cats and ut visitors (page 308). 

This document was their official roll and 
conduct sheet. It gave the name of each 
bird, its number, and its military career It 

(Test continued om puge 330) 
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began with Nigger, who “died of shock dur 
ing the 1940 air raids, aged 18 years.” Then 
came Mabel, who “disappenred mysteriously 
August 1946," and i 

peared mysteriously, September 1946." 

“What happened to them?" T asked, 

We never found a feather,” replied Mr. 
Cook 

The hext entry concerned Pauline, who 
caused by Mabel and by 
Grip.” ‘owerlike was the comment 
on the fate af a bird named MacDonald— 
“Founel murderer,” 

‘The present ravens ore six in number and 
have been named Cora, Cotax, Gann, Garvie, 
Charles, and Cronk. 

T learned that the Beefeaters were haying 
revolver practice in preparation for their all- 
night vigil on the eve of the Coronation, when 
they have to guard the Crown Jewels in the 
Jerusalem Chamber of Westminster Abbey. 
EU smiled to imagine these Tudor figures armed 
with Colts, Mr. Cook told me that the idea of 
them with submachine wins had been 
loned in view of the possibility that, 
shoul! anything happen, the Beefeaters might 
shoot up the Crown Jewels by mistake! 


Toppers and Turbans ut the Palace 


As the day of the Corbnation approached, T 
received on invitation to a garden party’ at 
Buckingham Palace. This meant a visit to 
Moss Bros., the firm of outfitters known 
everywhere in London as “Moss Bross.” They 
can, at a moment's notice, dress a duke ora 
field marshal or turn you out, complete with 
court sword, looking like a character in a 
comedy by Sheridan. They told me that 
within a week of King George VI's death all 
their peers” robes had been hooked. 

That a peer should hire his robes is not 
necessarily o sion of insolvency, When the 
first Elizabeth was queen there were about 
SQ temporal peers: pow there are about 800, 
most of them business or professional men, 
These onstly robes are essential only at a 
coronation, and it ts obviously much more 
sensible to hire than to buy them. 

In a day or so I strolled onto the wide lawns 
of Buckingham Palace wearing 4 gray Ascat 
topper and a well-cut morning coal. 1 sup- 
pose hundreds of my fellow guests had drawn 
their splendor from the same source. 

The scene was a remarkable one. The 
lawns were crowded with several thousand 
people from every part of the world. They 
wore every imaginable costume. T saw 
African chiefs walking beneath their state um- 
brellas; Burmese princesses; Indian women 
in yellow, silver, and magenta saris; pentle- 
men in glittering turbans and gold trousers: 
and I felt that there must be quite a lot of 
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the Empire still left (page 306), A guards 
band played ina marquee; tents and pavilions 
stood ready to provide the guests with tea, 
cakes, and ice cream, 

The ritual of a paluce purty is always the 
same, Those guests who are to be presented 
to the Queen are segrewated by the Lord 
Chamberlain. "The rest stand round and rub- 
bertieck. Suddenly every top hat is doffed, 
a band plays the anthem, and the Queen is 
Standing on the lawn, the Duke of Edinburgh 
beside her. 

They walk slowly round, and, as they pass, 
the men lift their hats. the women curtsy, 
The guests are shameless in their curiesity, 
Some even stand on chairs to yet a better 
view. 

When) the royal party has retired to its 
marquee, there is a polite but tough fight for 
tea and cakes in the other pavilions, The 
band plays Gilbert and Sullivan, Photog- 
raphers mounted on the palace roof with enor- 
mous Big Bertha lenses take long shots of 
oe est, for no camera is allowed on lawn 
evel. 

After about two hours of polite strolling to 
and fro, a long Isne is formed, the Queen 
passes back to the palace,.and the party js 
over, 

While this was going on, T was hunting for 
a mulberry tree. 1 hive it on the best au- 
thority that one thulberry tree still remains 
in the palace gardens, a relic of those planted 
there in 1609 by James I in an abortive 
attempt to create an English silk industry. 
But on the rare occasions when I have been 
in this garden I have failed to find it; and 
T failed again, 

‘That was how Buckingham Palace began; 
a mulberry garden that soon degenerated into 
a kind of readhouse where the gallants of the 
time of Charles If used to take their lady 
friends to-eal mulberry pic. Pepys called ft 
“a verw silly place.” 

Though T failed to find the tree, I came 
acriss a sight that might have heen seen in 
any suburban garden. Tt was a children’s 
sand pit from which obviously Prince Charles 
and his sister had been whisked off to the 
nursery before the party began. Like all 
children, they had found an old wooden 
kitchen spoon, which lay stuck in the sand. 
just as they had left it-after making send 
pies with the half of a large Easter exis, 


London Learns Atom-bomb Defense 


As a contrast to these exalted moments; T 
changed my gay attire and went that night to 
Hammersmith with a friend who lectures to 
members of the Civil Defense Corps on the 
atom bomb, It is interesting to know that 
while, to the superficial observer, London 
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seemed incapable af any other thought than 
the Caronation, 33,000 Londoners meet all 
ever the London area once a week to study 
how to save the lives of their fellow citizens 
in the event of war. 

We entered a room in which a number 
of men and women—ordinary shopkeepers, 
artisans, and housewives—were studying in- 
struments isseed by the Home Office to de- 
tect the prestnee of radionctive dust. They 
were all keen and interested, 1 was told that 
some af ther were old alr-raid wardens. 1 
thought that to attend these classes in peace 
time proved them to possess the highest pos 
sible sense of civic responsibility. 

1 was-so interested liv this sidelight on Lon- 
don’s real activities that I went, to the Home 
Offive and found that they were not satisted 
with their 33,000 air-raid volunteers and were 
thinking of a recruiting drive to obtain at 
least 100,000, ‘The secret War Room of Lon- 
don's Civil Defense is standing ready ty be 
manned at a moment's notice, 

T was taken with a group of visiting gen- 
erals to see the War Room, but Lam not per- 
mitted to-say where it is. I can say, however, 
that it is far underground. We went throligh 
acres of air-conditioned corridors into 1 com- 
plete rabbit warren of rooms all ready with 
telephones and teleprinters. 

The War Room itself contained three large 
maps af the Londen area on which enormous 
disks, used for practice, denoted the devusta- 
tion caused by atom bombs, This room had a 
complete link-up with all Civil. Defense or- 
ganizations, with the Army and the RAF, the 
police, hospitals, and other relevant hories, 
and could, 1 wos told, be in action with UF 
local authorities in the London arca within 
24 hours. 


Outdoor Dining Where Ronbs Fell 


| have indicated that in the past three years 
London has pulled Itself together in a notible 
manner. It has definitely entered a new era. 
Tsaw around me many new signs of the times, 
For instance, London is now full of Tittle res- 
taurants run mostly by Cypriotes, Greeks, or 
Ttalinns, and these sre no longer confined to 
Soho, They are an indication that in these 
servantless days the Londoner, whenever be 
can afford ta dy so, eats out. 

On the bombed sites, espectally in the City, 
T saw many Jitth continental cafes where 
typists and City folk cam ent beneath gay 
striped umbrellas which blossom the moment 
the sun shines. The sight of Londoners din- 
ing out of doors is a novelty, 

T had the delightful experionce of being 
shown by an American visitor something Thad 
never seen in London, although it has been in 
existence for 15 years, This was the Derry 
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Roof Garden atop one of Kensington’s largest 
department stores, 1 doubt whether the 
Hanging Gardens of Babylon were a3 besuti- 
ful or as umbitious, 

Hero, 100 feet above London, are an acre 
and a half of flower beds, 20-foot-high trees, 
and Sowering shrubs, with runoing water full 
of goldfish und Japanese carp, and lakes on 
which ormunental ducks are swimming. ‘There 
ate a Moorish Garden, a Tudor Garden, and 
an Old English Garden, all planted in two 
feet of soil that i changed once in 12 months, 
There is pothing to remind the visitor of his 
position on the roof of London but the clase 
companionship of neighboring church spires. 


Duke Gives Mansion, Lives in Attic 


1 thought the museums sind art galleries of 
London were better than ever, and 1 was de- 
lighted to solve what hos been a tystery to 
everyone of my generation, The Duke of 
Wellington’s samber mansion, Apsley Hotse, 
at Hyde Park Corner, known as No. 1, Lon- 
don, bus for years been one of the enigmas 
af London. It was olways closed and ap: 
parently lifeless. Now it has been presented 
to the nation and i open to the public. 

Tts presentation was uvisunl, and a special 
act of Parliament was passed before the na- 
Hon acquired it, By the terns of this act, 
the present Duke of Wellington gave the man- 
sion ay iis contents to the nation on the 
condition that he and his descendants should 
occupy a flat rent-free in the attic! 

So the splendors of Apsley House, beauti- 
fully restored by the Ministry of Works, are 
visible te anyone who pays a shilling, while 
His Grace lives upstuirs in quarters once oc- 
eupied by the fnilly wrvants, 

The house is one of the finest sights of 
modern London, Its ground-floor rooms are 
full of the massive and costly trilutes shaw- 
ered upon the Tron Duke by n gmteful Europe: 
upstiirs is to be seen the famous Waterloo 
Gallery with the enormous table at which 
Wellington entertained his generals at dinner 
on the anniversary of Waterlou 

It is just a. century since the Tron Duke 
died, and perhaps no more iuminating com- 
mentaty exists anywhere on our changing 
world than this spacious mansion with its 
suites of superb rooms and galleries, which 
wore the usual background to a duke's tife 
around 1853, und the flat in the attic now 
occupied by the duke of 1953 

And now: T come to the Coronation, 1 ac- 
quired two curious little sifelight: on this 
great occasion. While 1 was admiring the 
splendie] royal eray horses which were to pull 
the golden coach through the streets of Lon- 
don, tasked the superintendent of he Royal 

(Text comtinned on page 332) 
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In the London of the New Queen 


Mews to tell nie their names, I found that 
the offside wheeler is called Efsenhower) His 
companion is Cunningham, he other six 
ate: Tovey, Snow White, Noah, Tipperary, 
Tedder, and MeCreery. For a day these were 
the most celebrated animals in the world. 


Holy Oil Saved (or Generations 


My second inquiry concerned the holy oil 
with which the Queen is anointed. In is this 
act of unction, not the act of crowning, which 
is the essentin! feature of a cormation, ‘The 
anxiety of ently kings was not to be crowned 
but to be anointed by the Church, and until 
this happened they never felt their’ succession 
to be sure, in the Middle Ages men tilked 
of the “hallowing” or the “oiling” of the 
monarch, not of bis coronation, 

1 fownd that the ‘consecrated oil is kept 
from one coronation to another. Victoria 
reigned for so long that the surplus oil from 
her anointing had become granulated by the 
time of her death, A new supply was there- 
fore made for Edward VIL, and this served 
also for George V. New oil was made for 
George VT, and this supply would have been 
used to anoint the present Queen if it had 
not been destroyed when the Deanery of 
Westminster Abbey, in which it was kept, 

vas burnt out during the air raids, 

The maker of the oil for this Coronation, 
1 learned, was Mr. J. D. Jamieson, who is 
connected with a woll-kbown firm of Bond 
Street (hemists, The ancient recipe came into 
his keeping from Sir Peter Wyatt Squire, 
whese ancestor made the oil for the caro 
nation of Queen Victoria. 

There is considerable mystery about this 
recipe, which Mr. Jamieson hus now lodged 
for safety in the muniments room of West- 
minster Abbey. He told me that he made the 
vil last November on Sundays when the dis- 
pensary in Bond Street was empty, As a 
preparation, he gave up smoking for a month 
in order increase his sense of smell, for 
since the first Elizabeth complained that the 
oil was ‘nasty grease asd smelt ill,” it has 
apparently been highly scented. 


« The Queen's Coach Ralls Across 
Parliament's Wet Shadow 

Twir miles of men anil gune, hares and carci ward 
julio ated streteh abead as Elizabeth 
Faves the Abbey (around the corner at tit) to 
greet the expectant multitudes, Here she passes Par- 
laments: Victuria Tower, scaffvlded for refurbishing. 
Postilions steer while riding four of the eight Wincor 
wrays: no coochman could safely manage the 14-ioot, 
four-ton carriage, Walking grooms accompanying 
each bose carry crooks to Tift up tracer when turning 
comers. Yeomen of the Guard (on right) wear 
beribhoned Ihats, doublets, and ruffs, ‘The stands ate 
filled with notables, 
© National Oetictaile Boetety 
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The formula is a secret, and Mr. Jamieson 
said: ‘The recipe made all the textbooks on 
solubles look extremely foolish. 11 wax real 
hard work, “The formula is almost the same 
as that used for the anointing of Charles 1, 
hut Dam not allowed to divulge it,” 

He did tell me, however, that it includes 
the oils pf orange flowers, of roses, cinnamon, 
jasmine, and sesame, with bengoin, musk, 
civet, and ambergris. It hus a rich and pe- 
culiar emell, is amber colored when freshly 
made, but tums reddish with time, anid the 
secnt improves with age. 


Rain Fails to Dornpen Loyalty 


When the great day arrived, [ rose ot 5 a.m., 
dressed, and found my way to Westminster 
Abbey, It hel been raining most of the 
night, a malicious wind whipped round the 
Street corners, and it was chilly enough for 
snow. [had never known the weather to be- 
have with such disloyalty to the British mon- 
archy. T felt sorry for the crowds who had 
spent the night in the streete (page 305), and 
for those whe hud come at great expense from 
distant countries, to encounter this depressing 
morning, But the «xcitement and expectation 
of the crowils were such that even the rain 
was soon forgotten, 

A blind man could have told that the 
early-morning streets were filled with thou- 
sands of people. Above the sound of gears 
and car engines came from every direction the 
hum of crowds, 

The Abbey was transformed by blue hang- 
ings and floodlit carpets. I was shown to 
my seat by a colonel in full-dress uniform, 
scarlet tunic, tight overalls, and box spurs; 
and T wondered where T hud seen him before. 
Then it occurred to me that be might have 
me Sir Aubrey Smith, the film actor who was 
rally a celluloid representation of all 
that is best and most noble in English life, 
und who was always “playing the game" and 
not letting down the side. 

Then | realized that the Abbey was full of 
Aubrey Smiths, both young and old. They 
clanked about in spurs, holding swords in 
hir-gloved hands: they stole nolselessly about 
the church in black satin or velvet knee 
breeches and court dress, rapiers slanting from 
their coutteils. How efficiently the Earl 
Marshal had sacked the military messes of 
Aldershot and the clubs of the West End 10 
discover so many British types who, as Gold 
Stick officers, or ushers, marshaled a gather- 
ing as brilliant, as dazzling, and as British 
as themselves, 

Why, I wondered, does a peeress woiring 
long white-kid gloves almost to her shoulders, 
f tiara on ber head, and her ruby-colored 
ermine robes trailing on the carpet look sa 


exquisite, while her husband in his regallw 
appeurs faintly comic? 

To gaved at the peeresses in amazement 
It hardly seemed possible that these superbly 
poised creatures hac ever washed up a dish 
or mute a bed, while the peers, who sat 
opposite fy the south trnsept, leaked as 
though death duties ha never been known 
and cavh one possessed an enormous estate, 
a crowd of lay enants, and a vast house 
designer) by the Adam brothers. 

Could it be possible, I asked myself, that 
these magnifieent persons were the men who 
for the past 30 years have beer siving away 
their houses to the Nitignal Trest? 

Women in full evening dress at 6730 am. 
are never at their beat, or perhaps at their 
sweetest, but they curried it off wonderfully, 
and only their decorative hushands know 
what has} really been aid ut the dressing table 
at 4 or 5 o'clock that morning! 


Great Abbey Fills with Splendor 


Gradually the whole church filled with prov 
consuls and ambassadors, with admirals and 
generals, with sultans and culors of every hue. 
Upon a floodlit acre of gold carpet before 
the altar the Earl Marshal and the Great 
Officers of Suite moved, trailing clouds of 

lory, while every now and then the heralds— 

fookine remarkably like the knaves from a 
puck of catds—appeated in their quartered 
labands, turned inwards, and bowed ax they 
showed some member of the Royal Family 
into the royal box, And all the time w great 
orchestra mounted on the organ loft filled 
the church with the splendid solemnitics of 
Handel. 

At last came the moment which must have 
touched the heart even af a cynic. All alone 
in the solitude of a great destiny stood a 
young woman ina white dress beneath the 
floodlizhts on the golden carpet, From hidden 
vantage points in concealed boxes television 
and film cameras were at work. ‘The Queen 
of England was standing before the whole 
world (pages 314-327). 

Neo man, F thought, at such a moment 
could have behaved with such composure. 
Her bearing was 4 credit 10 all queens and to 
all women. And as 1 saw her 1 confess that 
my heart melted and 1 knew that [was in the 
presence not only of the daughter of George 
V1 and our “undoubted Quera! but of Vic- 
toria, Anne, Elizabeth I. Mary Tudor, of 
Great Harry himself, of the splendid Plan- 
fagenets ani) of the far-off Normans, 

When the trumpets split the ait in triumph, 
they seemed to open the gates of the past 
and to fll the church with crowned and scep- 
tered ghosts, each one with the word “Eng- 
land” on its lips, [ wondered if she were con- 
scious. of them. They were all round her, 
watching her with grave jaces and experienced 
eyes, 


Hidden by the tapestries and the hangings 
and concealed by tiers of boxes: were the 
tombs of her remote ancestors, Behind the 
altar wos the grave of Edward the Canfessor, 
who died nearly 900 years age, Round him 
in @ circle were Henry 11, who built the 
present Abbey Church: Edward Tand Belward 
Itf, those great warriors: and Richard MH, 
whi lies there with Anne of Bohemia, the 
wife he loved to distraction, 

How strange it wns; I thought, that ane 
young wonutn in a white dress standing before 
the altar of Westminster Abbey could sym- 
holize $00 years of a muti history, its suc- 
cesses and its failures, its aspirations and its 
dreams, 


aww a slow waye of gold brocade sweep up 
and surround her as the archbishops and the 
bishops led her to the Coronation Chair, A 
golden canopy hid her from view as she was 
signed! with consecrated ofl upon the hands, 
the breast, and the head, and became from 
that moment “the anointed of God.’ 1 saw 
them dress her as if she were a Byzantine 
saint on an icon. until she sat weighted clown 
with golden vestments, the Rod in ene hand 
and the Scepter in the other, Tn the head of 
the Scepter the Great Star of Africa, cut frany 
the Cullinan diamond, writhed with fire and 
sent out flashes of blue and red light every 
second Hke a lighthouse 


Bells, Voices, Guns Salute the Queen 


Thewt the Crown of St Edward was lifted 
high and placed upon her head, and instantly 
a grea! ery went out to God to bless her, the 
bells of Westminster began to ring. and far 
off in the Tower of Londen the guns fired a 
salute. Fllqabeth Wo had been crowned. 

1 watched ber husband kneel before her 
and swear homage in the exact formula used 
in the days of chivalry. She swt stiffly, her 
hands beld together. the fingers extended. He 
placed his bunds within hers und swore to be 
true and lowal to her wll his life. And the 
stiff, glittering image who was his Queen, his 
wife, and the mother of his children, leaked 
back at him gravely and saw his bent fair 
head without a smile. Then, rising, he quickly 
touched the erown and bent forward and 
kissed) her on the cheek. 

Hours afterwards | stood in a set street 
outside the Abbey and watehed ber pass in 
the golden coach, the Crown upon her head, 
the Scepter and the Orb in her hands. 1 
felt as one feels for a bride at a wedding, 
only this bride had beer murried ta England. 
All the church belle wete ringing, and so the 
new Queen drove out into London, 


Members who wish additional copiewof the isue 
containing this notable rererd of Londun and the Car- 
onation for themselvcs or their frients may obtain 
them from the National Geographic Society, Wushiny- 
ton 6, D, Cy ap Teng as the fimtited supply lasts, 
Prices in the United States, US. Poswssions, and 
Canada b5¢ euch; laewhore 73¢, “Postage prepaid. 


From Tucson to Tombstone 


345 


Southeastern Arizona Keeps the Dudes Happy with Cowboy Styles, 
Cactus Forests, Ghost Towns, and Live Indians 


By Mason SurmeRtanp 


Assistant editor, } 


FLEW out to Tucson to investigate south- 
I em Arizona's four C's—climate, cotton, 
copper, and cattle, My observations on 
the climate—it was a shirt-sleeve day in Feb- 
ruury—were interrupted by a burst of gunfire. 

‘Tombstone's Vigilantes were shooting wp the 
streets of Tucson. Disguised in black beards 
and armed with six-shooters, the visitors were 
advertising the Fiesta de las Vaqueros, Tue- 
aon’s annual rodeo. Firing fusillades of blank 
cartridges, they enacted the shooting of Waco 
Bill, an old-time desperado (page 537), 

Next day every man, woman, boy, and girl 
who could scare up « horse rode in the rodeo 
parade. Others stood on sidewalks or sealed 
rooftops to watch (page 351). Mayor and 
sheriff shared honors in the procession with 
hogus Black Bart the bandit and Geronimo, 
the outlaw Apache, Real cowboys and In- 
dinns vied with Air Force and high school 
hands. Cancan dancers flounced skirts aboard 
a float, und burtos pulled covered wagons. 
But the most popular figure, 1 judged by the 
small buys’ applause, was Hopalong Cassidy 
in person! 

So many visitors— to 10 thousand—were 
in town thal every hotel, motor court, and 
guest ranch was packed, 

Nearly every man and boy on the streets 
was dressed as a Wild West character, Those 
who resisted the style risked public exposure 
in the Junior Chimber of Commerce’s mobile 
lockup, the Court of Injustice, whose attend- 
ant Vigilantes made metry by firing paper 
bullets at gne another's hats (page 344). 


A Style Revolt in the Desert 

Even store-window dummies, which the 
week before wore evening clothes, blossomed 
out in the western look, One maid of plaster 
roped her man amid bales of bay in a glasserl- 
in barnyard. 

I saw two women, one in sun suit, the other 
in fur jacket, escorted by a man in gambler's- 
stripe suit (page 352). 

That dude in polished yellow boots came 
out of Boston a week ago, Had he been it 
cowboy, his boots would have been scarred. 
The “casual” rumple in his 10-gallon hat 
was steamed in 

Tucson uses wearing appardl to munifest 
its independent spirit. A party hostess speci- 
fying formal dress is lucky to get a third of 
the men im tuxedos; the others artive-in blue 
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jeans, frontier pants, or plain business suits. 
T watched’ concert-goers variously attired 
in white tie and tails, tusedos and black ties, 
tropic whites, and blue denims. Feet were 
stuffed into shoes, boots, or moccasins. 
Women's standard house dresses ure defi- 
nitely out. Fashion favors the squaw dress, 
the smart seamstress’ modification of Navajo 
apparel, which the modern Indian girl scorns. 
Go to any square dance and you will see 
squaw dresses ballopning out with centrifugal 
force. Heavy belts flash with polished silver, 
Visiting. Porter's, a specialty store, 1 had 
as guide a saleswoman clad in boots, frontier 
pants with wide front pockets, and a shirt 
fastened with cowboy's snap-on buttons. She 
wore a little vaquero string tie, 


Houses Wear Desert Colors 

Inspecting a leather shop, the Kaihab Buck- 
skin, I found Hopi Indians making Navajo 
moceasins, here called squaw boots, a popular 
style with both menand women. Thick ane 
heelless rawhide soles, quickly conforming to 
the shape of the feet, give the sensation of 
walking barefoot without running the risk of 
upentied tacks, 

Similarly, Tucson revolts against architec- 
tural styles which do not fit the desert scenery, 
Newer banks discard the Greek-temple style, 
Decorated with water colors and potted plants, 
their interions Jook like fashion shops, 

‘The typical Tucson country house is a long 
rambler without basement or attic. Walls of 
‘bhumed-adobe bricks may be paneled with 
wood painted in desert colors——paloverde 
green, sunset pink, or the alkali gray of a 
cowman's hat. The ceiling may reveal a 
layer of prickly stems from the ocotille, a 
desert plant. Floors are cemented to dis- 
courage termites. a surprising scourge of this 
arid country, Strings of dried red peppers 
hang beside fireplaces built into corners. 

Big picture windows look out upon moun- 
tains on every side. In the yards barre} 
cacti lean southward like inverted compass 
tieedies to catch the most sun (page 354), 
Feathery leaves of paloverde trees britsh 
against windows, their branches remaining 
green to absorb the sunlight. Scarlet tips 
of ocotillos dance in breezes, and salt cedars 
trail gossamer evetereen needles, Most dra- 
mitic of all, droopy-armed saguaros stand in 
penguin postures. 
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Land of Clinmate, Gotton, Copper, and Cattle—Southeastern Arizona 


Fore Taediane prowl the fve-andd-te: 
winter. 


dudes pick ca 


during the war T left Wyoming in a blinard 
and next day found Tucson basking under a 
warm sun, 1 found T coukl swim in winter 
instead of freezing. Like many another sol 
dier, | said, “This is the climate for me 

“At first T found the desert as harsh and 
repellent. as bare granite and oco- 
tillo looked os. ineri on the 
moon, How could 1 know rite they 
woukt put out delicate blossoms! In winter 
the desert was as stern antl masculine as a 
mail-clad warrler, Blooming, it tumed into 
w frilly little wir] with a Jet around her neck 

“And so, without re ng it, T was. ex- 
pased to something | 1 insidious drug, 
Tgrew:to like the place. Today the feel of 
the desert, the louk of the mountaing are 
closer to me than snything in the world. 
‘The desert is peace and solace. At ocean 
of sand and solitude, it s wild and unpre- 
dietable as the sea, Sometimes [ wet the 
feeling of trespassing. Lf 1 leave the place 


tus thoy 
Nitional forests, ghost towns, and adobe vill 


out of their breeches, and the sun phines all 
ges blend into mountain amd desert seenery, 


for thaee months, the desert rushes buck like 
a tropic jungle to reclaim its awn. Scarpion« 
and black widow spiders take over. 1 think, 
basically, that man will always be an alien 
here. Oddly, that’s part of the fascination.” 


Dudes Enjoy Blizzards Back Home 


Tucson's climate has been described as “ten 
month: of summer and two months of no 
winter.” Intense sunshine is the city's good 
fortune if winter, its misfortune in summer 
The sun chines nearly every day of the year. 

To enjoy a Tucson winter to the hilt, 7 
recommend sitting in the patio of a guest 
ranch i talking about, the winter weather 
back home. Guests at the Westward Look 
ranch, where I stayed, bragged about our 
home towns” blizeards and secretly, I believe, 
wished our stay-at-home friends some of them, 
We forgot the world’s: troubles; few of us 
Tead ou paper or heard a newscast. Getting 
a Febromry suntan seemed more important 
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Big Bombers Fly Out of Tucson 


ice alloryic to horses,” 
id Robert M. Nason, my host, “Or cor- At Strategic Air Command's Davis-Mon- 
als are renioved from the main hone sp than Air Force Bai the 15th Air Force 
they won't bave to look he animals keeps B. lerted for war. 
Few real cattlemen ron dui “Essentially not a taining bage, 
the owners are retired busine an officer told me, “though we are training 
have gone west for their health, Some of all the time. Qur mission is to keep flyers 
them never mike a dime; e happy and bombers in readiness, Should war 
if they can break ever, declared tomorrow, our planes could rebe 
Next to [ts ranches and firms, Tucson likes Ives abrowd within a short time, Th 
iit industry, for it requires no coal » would be to knock out the enenty’s war 
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night; bot almost nothing remains of the 

town wall thal protected the Old Pueblo 
the minst the Inclin Only a crumbling three- 
foot mound of dirt on the Courthouse lawn 
survives from that barricade. 


Old Town Wall Eas Grun 


Southern Arizona was acquire 
United States in 1853 with the ( 
chase from Mexico. Tucson, which call: 
the Old Puebla, came wrapped in an adi 
package, the mud wall surrounding the t Cun 
Behind the wall lived mostly Mexicans,  yaay, 195 
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‘To see the walled city as it looked, [ vis: 
ited Old Tucson, an unpeopled adobe pueblo 
erected as a movie set and now preserved! as 
“an exact replica of ‘Tucson in the 1860's.” 

Visitors thronged the mock. jail, and hus 
hands stuck their heads through the mesquite 
bars for giggling wives to photograph. Old 
Tucson's town well had no water; the saloon 
was just as dry. The corral had no horses; 
the church, no priest. Boothill’s graves were 
stricdly phony, 


‘San Navier, a Living Mission 

Mission San Xavier del Tac, Tucson's best 
preserved landmark, stands a few miles from 
town on San Xavier Titian Reservation, 
Father Eusebio Francisca Kine, Jesuit mis- 
sionary and explorer, established it two and 
a half centuries ago as one of 9 chair of 
missions from northern Sonora, Mexico, to 
southern Arizona (pages 380, 381), 

Father Celestine Chinn, O.F A1,, the padre 
in charge, pointed out that Spanish Franciscan 
tmissionaries had built the present church be- 
tween 1783 and 1797. From 1827, when the 
Franciscans left San Xavier, until 1859, when 
Tucson was in American hands, the mission 
lay neglected. Sections have been repaired; 
most tecently replicas of 10 original columns 
‘have been installed on the facade. 

Surveying that facade, the eye naturally 
follows two lines spiraling up toward a plaster 
cat and mouse, the pair sturing at cach other 
with enduring suspicion. 

“May they long continue to do so," says 
Father Celestine, “for the Indians say, ‘When 
cat catches mouse, enc of world will come.’ ” 

The interior reveals the touch of primitive 
Indian-artisans, Esch pilaster appears to have 
had its patterns applied by bare thumbs 
dipped in blue vegetable dye. Sinee the archi- 
tects liked formal balance, they painted false 
doors opposite real ones, 

Molded on the walls, brown Indian cherubs 
float above their white counterparts, sugpest- 
ing that the paglres consoled persecuted In- 
dians with visions of equality in Heaven, 
Statues of the apostles stand in niches, One 
vacancy thcitly calls attention to Judas, the 
traitor, 

Hermit Artist Builds Own Mission 

T found one Tuceon resident building his 

own mission. He was Ettore de Grazia, an 


artist who takes pleastire in wearing scuffed 
boots, miner's rough clothes, battered Na- 
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vajo hat, and full-blown beard (poxe 3801. 

Mr. De Grazia, wha would like to he a 
hermit, confesses he hates civilization. He 
allows no running water in his home, hut 
compromises with electricity, Tt took his wife 
two years to coux a vacuum cleaner out of 
him, 

Tucson, which once regarded De Grazia as 
eccentric, now fakes notice because he has 
become successful, Art buyers beat a path to 
his door; his ceramics ave catching on, and a 
fabri¢s manufacturer pays him a cent-a-vard 
royalty for each sale of skirt material deco- 
rated. with. the artist's dancing Indians. 

And now De Grazia has undertaken his 
“one-man dream,” the construction of a 
“ruined” mission inthe Santa Catalina Moun- 
tains, where he is five miles from telephone, 
gas, and electricity, He hauls materials into 
the mountains in a battered ol] model A 
Its radiator freezes, tires blow out, and people 
wek. “Why do you de it?” 

“We have lost the flavor of the West," he 
replies. “We are becoming an imitation of 
the East, In my mission 1 intend to dream 
of what the country used to be like, ‘The 
mission will have no functional purpose. It 
will be & place of beauty where I can go and 
hide. 11 will be built to look like a ruin 
beeause I love ruins.’” 


Meat Deliveries by Harseear 


Rosemary Drachown Taylor, author of 
Chicken Every Sunday, told me how her 
fither in 1905 had built his home so far owt 
in the desert that be had no neighbors. 

“In those days,” she said, “the University 
of Arizona stood even farther out in the brush, 
(City and school were linked by canopy-topped 
horsecars running past our door. 

“Ican remember when Mother, heving for- 
gotten to buy meat, culled up the butcher 
and asked him to give her order to the 
horsecar driver, The driver appeared hall 
an hour Inter, his passengers fuming because 
be had stopped to deliver our lamb chops. 
Then, whipping his old crowbaits, « horse and 
a inule, he drove into the desert. 

“Today Tucson bas not onky swallowed us 
but the uitiversity too, ‘The last trolley has 
gone; only a few raits are left.’” 

The University of Arizona, opened in 1891, 
has a total enrollment of 16,000, including 
men and women students from 28 foreign 
countries. Old Main, the first building, still 
stands in the center of the landscaped 83- 
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From Tucson 


here campus; 55 handsome structures’ have 
sprung up around it (page 344). 

‘The university's faculty claims a number 
of distinguished men, but perhaps the most 
evlebrated is Dr. AL. Douglass, discoverer 
of the tree-ting method of dating Indian 
tuins.* One day he took me touring close 
1a the snowy summit of 9,185-foot lemmon 
Mountain, Tucson summer colony and one of 
his favorite tree-hunting grounds, 

When close to the ski lodge, Dr. Douglass 
assembled hig Swedish borer, which extracts 
a solid core, and took samples from 16-inch 
pine and S00-year-old Douglas fir. 

An astronomer by education, Dr. Douglass 
became interested in trees when he found that 
the varying thicknesses af their annual growth 
ins not only’ reflect vears of heavy and light 
minfull but also significantly resemble certain 
cycles related to the I-vear cycle through 
which sunspots wax wnd wane. 

Starting with rings of modern trees whose 
dates are known, and matching them with 
rings of older trees of unknown date, Dr. 
Douglass has established climate conditions 
in the southwestern pueblo area back as far 
os ALD. 11 and has dated prehistoric ruins 
by their thabers (page 3631_ 

Now, using his tree rings, he believes it 
will become possible to forecast certain cli- 
matic changes: “But we need more local 
data,” he says, “There are so many com- 
plexities, So many variations ih different parts 
of the world.” 


“We Still Fight for Water” 


‘To understand the background of another 
of the four C's—cotton—I saw a scientist at 
the university's College of Agriculture. 

‘Though Arizona is noted for its mines,” 
be told me, “its farms do even better, The 
production score for 1952 was: mining, $225 
million; agriculture, $416 million. 

“Tilustrating cotton's westward march, Ari- 
zona grew 948,000 bales in the 1952-33 crop 
season, ‘The value of that crep outweighed 
the money return from cattle $193 tnillion to 
$83 million—and this is a celebrated cattle 
country. The average yield, 682 pounds to 
the acre, was the highest of any State in the 
country, Pima County picked 1.36 bales to 
the acre, or more than twice the national 
average (page 348). 

“In Arizona the issue is water," my in- 
formant continued, “and we still fight for it 
The old sheep and cattlemen did it with guns. 
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Now people go to courts and lawmaking 
bodies. Qur case with California over the 
Colorado River's waters is now pending before 
the U.S. Supreme Court, 

“Cotton, as you know, is a thirsty crop, 
requiring torrents of water. Where is the 
water coming fram? The basic story is this: 
We have ¢nough water to farm 700,000 acres 
indefinitely. Today we are trying to till 
1,000,000, In certuin areas water for these 
extra acres is being drawn out of the ground 
more rapidly than it Is being replaced.” + 


Golonel Greene's Cattle Empire 


For the sight of cattlet 1 toured southeast 
Arizona with Charles W. Herbert, president 
of Wester Ways, a Tucson studio whose 
photographs illustrate this article, During 
our 1,500-mile trip the face of Arizona changed 
dramatically. 

One February day we drove across bone. 
dry cholla wastelands where scrawny cows 
barely scratched a living and, just over 4 rise, 
we entered lush valleys where cattle grew fat, 

Entering a waving sea of grass, the Santa 
Cruz Valley, we found true cow country, 
with tremendous taniches sind registered hhervds, 
There Mr. Herbert and I wete guests of the 
Greene Cattle Company's 25,000-acre San 
Rafael Ranch, founded by the late Col. Wil- 
lium Greene, owner of one of the continent's 
greatest cattle empires. 

“YT know of no area in the Southwest so well 
suited to Herefords as this valley,” G. Mar- 
shall Hartman, the ranch manager, told me, 
“No area south of Kansas has so heavy a sod, 

“Our cattle, always in the open, do not suffer 
in winter, as they do in the North. Cows calve 
from January to April, three months ahead of 
northern cattle. Survivals uverage 90 percent, 
We have no fever ticks, no Bang’s disease, no 
tuberculosis, One ranch hand can do the 
work of many here. Our main drawback is 
the lack of spring moisture, our biz rains 
coming in July and August." 

Touring San Rafael Ranch in a pickup 
truck, we drove across trailless pastures, 
Fields of native grama grass stretched as far 
as the eve could see New calves had tails 


* Soe “Secret of the Southwest Solved by Talkative 
‘Tree Kings," by Andrew Fillieott Douglass, Narinar 
Gronmarmic Macs December, 1929. 

} Sec "Wuter for the World's Growing Needs,” by 
‘Herbert A. Nirkols and P. Barrows Calton, Nartowat 
Grocaqrnic Macarme, August, 1952 

Ste “Asnerita's “Meat on the Hoof," by William 
H. Nicholas, Natmowac Geocrarme Macarive, Janu 
ary, 1032 
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painted pink to tell riders that they had 
been counted. On every road we found old 
eroded gullies dammed to cateh every drop at 
rain that fell and spread it across the green 
pastureland. 

‘The pursuit of fortune underground has fis 
cinated Arizona men since the days of Coro- 
mado, who journeyed across the State in quest 
of the fabulous Seven Golden Cities of Cibola, 
Gold and silver poured out of the first bonan- 
ais. Then high-grade copper ured: prospec- 
ters to tunnel the cliffs and boneycomb the 
ground. 

Today the quest is for low-grade copper, 
an ore that didn’t interest the old-timers, 
New disepyeries, new machimery, and new 
capital have made profitable the extraction 
of ore containing less than one percent copper. 
Arizona, with half a dozen huge open-pit 
mines, is the leading copper State, 


Jail and Hospital Crumble 


The gradutite mining engineer with bull- 
dover and power shovel has largely replaced 
the bearded prospector with burre und pickax, 
but the latter left his indelible mark on the 
country. Motntainsides along many a trail 
remain scarred with abandoned shafts, rast- 
ing ore cars, and decaying head frames, Leg- 
ends of lost gold mines are o dime a dozen. 
Any torn in the road may reveal a ghost 
town. 

Detouring down one dirt road, Herbert and 
1 visited Gleeson, a ghost camp that recently 
tried to make a Comeback, Three autonbbiles 
sat on the dusty main street. But Gleeson’s 
adobe buildings were crumbling back into the 
earth from which they came. The fail had 
tumbled in: the 8-room schoolhouse had been 
quatried for stone, Grass grew in a roofless, 
abandoned hospital, and a genenil store stood 
empty. 

Steve Pryor, Gleeson’s most articulate resi- 
deat, informed us; 

“Ten years ago my doctor told me to quit 
business and Jead the quiet life. I couldn't 
have found a quieter place.” 

A few miles past Gleeson, once-booming 
Courtland lay: abandoned ‘behind a locked 
gate. We found the only resident camping in 
a large und dusty block of stores, 

When we asked him how long Courtlund 
had been deserted. he glowered and replied, 
“Tt ain't deserted; U'm stil here, ain't FP” 

Leaving Courtland, we passed by Pearce, 
semi-ghost town, whose mines in eight boam- 
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ing years shipped out silver and gold valued 
at six million dotlurs At that time, ta frus- 
trate outlaws, miners Treighted out gold bullion 
in bars.too heavy for riders to carry away, 


They Mined Silver, Fought Apaches 


Close to Arivaca, Herbert and I visiter one 
of the last of the Arizona silver mines. The 
Mary G, a four-man operation, gave us a 
glimpse into the romance of mining. 

E, V, Chester, “60 years old and 4 miner as 
long as [ can remember,” told us the history 
of the mine, whose tantalizing Jode enriched 
and baffled men before he was born. 

“The poorest ore down there,” he asserted, 
“will assay $200 a ton and some of the highest 
grade, 32,000. The Mary G had already 
grossed] $200,000 to $300,000 in-silver when 
flooding at the 100-foot level clased the mine. 
Now the falling water table |the curse of Ari- 
gona farmers| bas made operations possible 
at 200 feet. 

“This mine must have been worked as long 
ago as Spanish times, You can almost date it 
by the miners’ antique ‘chicken’ Indders. 

“Those old fellows messed up the ground 
with a maze of tunnels, We sank 314,090 
inte the old pit before undernsining forced ws 
to abandon it, Now we're digging a new shaft, 
hoping to, tunnel over to the ald level. 

“AN we have to lose is our investment. 
Think of the old-tiruers who worked the Mary 
G In Apache times! They used to mine a bit, 
then fight a bit. [ can see them, sticking 
their heads out of the ground i sight 
Apaches," 

Like so many of his predecessurs, Mr. Ches- 
ter abandoned the Mary Ga few months later. 


A $70-million Hole in the Ground 


‘To learn the story of copper, we toured the 
Morenci open pit and smelter, the Nation's 
second largest copper operation, surpassed 
only by the Bingham Canyon mine in Utah, 
Morenci stands above U. §, Highway 666, near 
the Coronado trail, where the Spanish ex- 
plorer, who had eves only for gold, passed 
hy a fortune iy copper, 

Millions of tuns of waste rock dumped into 
canyons gave us-a dramatic introduction to 
Morenci, a town of 6,500 people. Here the 
Phelps Dodge Corporation, having tumed a 
matntain into a hole in the ground: at a cost 
of $70 million including plant and facilities, 
produces up to 250,000,000 pounds of copper 
a year. 
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for Billy Clanton, Frank MeLowery, and 
Tom McLowery, all victims of one of the 
West's most spectacular gun fights, They 
were killed October 26, 1881, by the brothers 
Wyatt, Virgil, and Morgan Earp, all peace 
officers, and a crony, Doc Holliday, in a battle 
at the OK Corral, the climax of a smoldering 
feud, Within less than a minute three men 
lay dead and three wounded. 


Guns Still Blaze in OR Corral 


Nothing in its turbulent history disturbed 
Tombstone so much a8 that battle Did the 
Earps fulfill their official duties, asa court 
decided, or did they remove hostile witnesses, 
45 enemies contended? Eyewitnesses have 
passed on, but Tombstone still debates the 
Earp-Clanton feud, 

Tn October, at its annual Helldorado, Tomb 
stone's Vigilantes enact the gunfight with six- 
shooters and blank cartridges, ‘Then visitors 
swell the town’s population from 900 to ns 
many as 20,000, and most of them crowd 
around the OK Corral, now a vacant tot, to 
watch a dranw that never grows old, 

When six-shonters stop blazing, cap plstals 
go to work, Boys siart mowing one another 
down; they enthusiastically drop dead all over 
the pavement, Scareely a boy in town does 
not own a set of guns, and even little girls play 
cowboy (page 3357). 

Vigilantes start growing beards two or three 
mionths before the celebration, 

*You wrow so accustomed to whiskers that 
you scarcely recogni mur friends when they 
finally shave,” one Vigilante told me. 

Tombstone was named by Ed Schieffeli 
who, starting }u prospect in an Apache-in- 
fested country, was warned, “Al you will find 
is your tombstone.” Discov 
West's richest strikes, he said, 
tombstone.” 

So may miners, ganiblers, gun fighters, and 
hangere-on poured in that by 1881, its heyday, 
Tombstone hui] 7,000 residents or more. 
Every other house in the business section was 
n saloon, dance ball. or gambling den, Gam- 
blers from Dodge City, Kansas, arrived in a 
body, 

Reckless cowboys matched their speed on 
the draw with tinhorn gamblers. A fabolous 
fist of characters, male and female, settled 
down to-enjoy the mines’ flood af riches. The 
diggings yielded millions of dollars worth of 
silver, but their prosperity was short-lived, 
Water, found around the 400-foot level, 
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stopped work, und by 1890 the population 
dropped to 1,875, 

Today when Tombstone people tatk of re- 
opening the old shafts they think of mining 
water, which in Arizona is almost as precious 
as ore, 

Tw the parched, forbidding hills behind the 
town you will find the abandoned stopes and 
glory holes where men once dug like moles 
Be careful n¢ you step aver that bush, or vou 
may land 200 feet down an open shaft, 

Beside the firehouse at Sth and Toughnut 
Streets, an immense opening marks the Million 
Dollar Stope, a former silver producer. Here 
a cave-in nee dropped an ice wagon Into a 
tunnel. The driver jumped free: his horse 
emerged unscathed from a shaft a quarter- 
mile away, 

“No trespassing,” says a sign, a warning 
ignored by three schoolboys a year and a half 
ogo. Playing heoky, they explored the stope, 
which leads inte a labyrinth of dangerous 
chambers, Before long they wore as lost as 
Tom Sawyer and Becky Thatcher in the lime 
stone cove, Several old-time miners, at the 
risk of thelr own lives, fished the bays out 
12 hours later. 


Show Girls’ Trunks Gather Dust 


(CM. Palmer, Jr. a former Virginian proud 
of hig [882 adobe house, guided us through 
Tombstone's historic places. 

First of these was Schieffelin Hall, a famous 
theater now turned inta o museum. Flying 
utiresses supported its adobe walls. In the 
dark, unfinished basement we inspected actors’ 
dressing roams inseribed “Tomb A," “Tomb 
B." and “Tomb C." Antique trunks af by- 
gone chorus girls moldered In a commer, On a 
wall “Lester & Allen” seribbled the words, 
“aver bere February 3, 1883." “Ben Hur 
was rotten,” said another eloquent peneiled 
scrawl, 

The Bird Cage Theater (1881), named for 
the bird-cage-like boxes in its auditorium, also 
survives as a museum (page 356). Here the 
Marshal Earp and Sheriff Behan factions, 
hardly the best of friends. used to take seats 
on oppasite sides, scowl at one another, and 
watch the variety shows. Show girls served 
drinks between acts. 

Antique arms fll.a gun rack where custom- 
ers were required to park their hardware, 
Wall displays picture famous acts, Says one: 
“Prof Charles Andress, magician, He showed 
at the Bird Cage in the early 1880's. His 
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assistant would shoot at him and he would 
show the bullet in his teeth and then spit it 
om the floor, 

“§ drunken cowboy pulled his gun and 
said, ‘Cateh this one, Professor.’ A theater 
patron struck the cowbor’s arm as te shot 
a hole in the ceiling.” 

Gone are most of the Crystal Palace Saloon's 
coil paintings and brass fixtures; juke box and 
leather lounges replace them, Silenced are 
the sinister whispers of gamblers, the shrill 
laughs of show girls, The drinks are still hurd, 
but now the Palace caters to tourists: 

There T met Bob Johnson, a cowman who 
came from Texas in 1803, Recently, he re- 
lated, he installed his first indoor plumbing 
and took his first shower, 

“Scalded myself, too,” he said. “Forgot 
to mix cald water with the hot, and I nearly 
went through the wall.” 

Windows broken, the Cochise County 
Courthouse, built in 1882, stands in ghostly 
disrepair, Tombstone suffered a stapzering 
blow when the county government moved to 
Bishee at the height of the depression, leaving 
the Courthouse vacant, 


Epitaph Reports the News 


The Tombstone Epitaph, whose files record 
the town’s story almost from the beginning, 
is still published! once.n week, but now leans 
more to social events than gun fights (page 
362), 

“T've seen the mornings when T could have 
fired a cannon down Allen Street and hit no 
one,” an editor told me. 

“Biggest Rese Bush jn the World,” pro- 
claims the sign of the Rose Tree Inn. In its 
patio grows a Banksia rose planted in the 
1880's. ‘The original dip has grown into a 
rambler covering the courtyard. When in full 
bloom, liden with thousands of tiny white 
blossoms, it looks like a snowbank, and the 
delicate scent can be detected two blocks away. 
It’s 4 real treat on a moonlight night. 

Proprietor af the inn is Mrs. J. H. Macia, 
who was born im Tombstone in 1881 and has 
seen all its changes. “Tombstone is a religion 
to Mors. Macia," say her friends, “She never 
gave up when things looked blackest. As 
much os anyone, she made Tombstone ‘too 
tough to die” 

Copper-mining Bisbee, ‘Tombstone’s nelh- 
bor, is famous for its mineral riches, postal 
service, and mountainous streets, Bisbee is 
by no means on the level, Two miles long 
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and a block or so wide, the city tise: along 
both sides of a deep gulch. Houses stand 
on terraces pitched one above another like 
swallows’ nests on a cliff, 

The Bisbee postman never rings twice: he 
never tings at all! ‘To save him weary steps 
up and down hill, Bisbeeans daily trudge to 
the post office for their mail. They tke 
pride in the fact that their community (popu- 
lation 3,800) is one of the largest in the U.S, 
without house-to-house delivery, 


Buffalo Graze Old Fort’s Lands 


Not iar away, in the Huachuca foothills, 
les Fort Huachuca, recently closed, one of 
several army eamps that used to girdle the 
Apache country, Jt lies in a game preserve, 
Foxes and wild javelina hogs (peecaries) maid 
iis garbage pails; comtis hunt quail und eges 
(page 365). Mountain lions and an occa- 
sional gray wolf also wander in. 

A herd of State-owned buffalo crops the 
fort's open range, usefully reducing the fire 
hazard, As we drove into their midst, more 
than 400 shagey animals regarded us with 
benign, well-fed expressions. 

A few motorists and their children, con- 
vinerd the bison are tame as dairy cows, get 
out and try to pet them. 

“That's a dangerous and foolish stunt,” 
said Harry W, Anderson, ranger in charge of 
the berd. “You can’t trust buffalo even in 
the corral. You never know when one may 
decide to charge. One old bull rogue, whipped 
out of the herd, chased me last week, Camp 
Tumor says another bull treed two GI's who 
tried te stroke his horns, 

“Recently the entire herd got-spooked and 
stampeded into the mountains when a P-31 
buzzed them; they didn't come back for o 
week.” 

The ranger, who regularly worms and sprays 
the bison, gays they are hirder to handle than 
cattle “until you get used to them." Not long 
ago when the size of the range was reduced, 
half the herd was slaughtered. Hunters paid 
$25 each for the privilege of killing a bison 
and taking the hend, hide, and fore quarter,” 


Apache Scouts Helped Fight Indians 


Fort Huachuca’s famed Apache Scouts are 
no more, the last six having disbanded in 
1946, Today their adobe quurters are falling 
into ruin, The thought of these brave men, 
who assisted the Army in the days when 
Indians were still a problem, prompted us to 
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From Tucson 


visit surviving Apaches on the San Carlos 
Apache Indian Reservation. 

Tales about Cochise, the Chiricahua 
Apaches’ wily leader, and his warriors gave 
us immense respect for that small bedy of 
horsemen who raided Mexico at will and for 
years defied the power of the United States 
Amy. Cochise and his men never raised a 
horse or a cow; they tustled them, and what- 
ever supplies were needed. Masters of sur- 
prise, camouflage, and ambush, they made the 
country unsafe for miners and ranchers, 

Cochise, giving up the fight in 1872, vir- 
tually dictated the terms of his surrender. 
Geronimo, the outlaw Apache, carried on 
guerrilla war until 1886, 

Visiting Cochise Stronghold, northeast of 
Fort Hauchuca, we found a natural fasiness 
so well boxed in by canyon walls that a few 
sentries could have defended it, There Co- 
chise died in 1874. To oblitenute every trace 
of his grave. faithful braves ran their horses 
up and down the canyon. Only one white 
mat, Tom Jeffords, Cochise’s brother by blood 
rite, knew the qeret, and he carried it to his 
death 40 vears later, 


“Wagon Wheels" Broke Indian Power 


Apache Pass, a defile between the Dos 
Cabezas and Chiricahua Mountains, showed 
us the spot where Cochise suffered his only 
major defeat. Here the Apache leader in July, 
1862, lay in ambush for 1! companies of 
Union infattry marching toward a spring 
whieh he commanded. Hidden behind trees 
and rocks, his warriors poured down musket 
fire and arrows. 

‘Thi soldiers. almost delirious from heat and 
thirst, saved themselves by firing howitzers, 
which the Indians, meeting for the first time, 
called “wagon wheels!” These small cannon, 
mounted Gn wheels and pulled by soldiers, 
penetrated defenses that turned rifle falls 
aside Leaving 63 dead, the Apaches fled the 
scene after the worst defeat they ever saffered 
in a single battle 

This same Apache Pass, a point on the im- 
migrant road to California, became the grave 
of so many travelers that the stagecouch line 
offered triplé pay to drivers. We found wheel 
ruts of the pioneer stage line, Butterfield 
Southern Overland Mail, still scarting the 
earth. Making no altempt at grading, the 
abandoned line zigzags across the morlern 
road. At times it parallels o wide gash tracing 
the freshly Iaid El Paso-Los Angeles natural 
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gas pipe line, Imagine what old-time Apaches 
would have done to the pipelayers!* 

1 met one Apache who piped the line's pas 
into his home. Clarence Wesley, chairman of 
the San Carlos Apache Tribal Council, grows 
aliatia and barley ane runs 70 head af cattle 
on the Gila River bottom. A member of the 
Miaml Rotary Club, he often drives 66 miles 
to meetings. I found him supervising two 
sons who were currying a handsome bull calf 
for a 4-H show, 

White neighbors treat Mr, Wesley with a 
good deal of tespect. Under his leadership 
the San Carlus people have made rigpid strides, 
Their pride is a herd of teyistered Hereford= 
bred by artificial insemination. Catilemen 
attending the Apaches’: sales pay high prices 
for bulls, 

“TL have to lead my people: T can't drive 
them,” Wesley told me. ‘I encourage them 
to get an education so they can take their 
place in American society and be a part of 
the community,” 

When we asked Wesley if any Cochise de. 
scendants survived, he said, "Yes, my mothere 
in-law, for one: she's his granddaughter.” 
Asked to call her, he pointed to a pole-and- 
brush wickiup and, with a twinkle in his 
eye, replied: 

“You know I'm not supposed to talk to her.” 

Wesley, wise in the white man's mores, re- 
ferred to the Apaches’ avoidance relation, 
whereby husband and mother-in-law keep 
apart, though living in the same household, 
Arizona humorists =e great merit in the In- 
stitution, 


Buek Rogers in the Desert 

Leaving the Apaches, we visited a pave- 
ment-reared, tongue-in-the-cheek exemplar of 
the Old West. He is cartopnist-writer Trick 
Calkins. orlginater of Buck Rogers, Mr, 
Calkins and his wife Margaret occupy 20-aere 
Ranch—“just room enough to swing 
in Sulphur Spring Valley, 
4 savage gun fighter with blank 
6 his decorated the living room with 
rifles, pistols, sawed-off shotguns, cavalry sa- 
bers, reward notices, cattle skulls, and his 
own aviators helmet from World War T. 

Seven years ago, he told us, he wie im Chi- 
cago fighting syndicate deadlines and a back 
injury. 

“When my dottor told me T would have to 


* See “The Fiermal Flame," by Albert W. Atwood, 
Natiewat Grockaritc Magarin. October, L9SL, 
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Celebrated in Story and Legend, These Accomplished Insects Are 
Musicians, Ventriloquists—and Thermometers 


By Carnerine Bert Parmer 
Natianal Geographic Megazine Staff 


Marviand, the incessant chirp, chirp, 

chirp, of a cricket in the house in- 
ferrupted my reatling, During the summer T 
had become so sccustomed to these insects’ 
familiar calls outdoors that I rately noticed! 
them, Hut within the four walls of a hovse 
the chirp seemed to double in volume and fill 
the whale living room. 
Ginger, cocked her head, looked 
up at me with n quizzical expression, =e 


Q” September evening in Silver Spring, 


Joined her, but whenever we reached o spot 
where we thought the cricket was, its call 
seemed to come from another part of the 
rou, 


Fiddle by Scraping Wings 


This aural illusion was no accident. Mast 
crickets. like cicodas, become ventriloquists 
to deceive pu .* Nature’s fiddlers, they 
produce their shrill music by rubbing their 
wings together, When the common field 
cricket wants to muke his call, he raises his 
fore wings at an angle of about 45° to his: 
body. A file on one wing rasps against a 
scraper on the other, creating the sound vari- 
ously described as ¢reat-troat-treat, cree-cree- 
cree, or gra-graesry (page 391), 

During this fiddling process, called seridu- 
lation, the inseet controls the yolume and 
direction of the sound by position af the 
wings In telation to the body, “lo make the 
muted, tauffled potes giving the filusion 
of distance, the wings ate Imwered close Ww 
the buck. Some species—tertain small bush 
crickets, for example—do not sing at all. 

Of the 2,000 known species, the one we 
were chasing probably was dcheta oxsimilis, 
the common field cricket. Although Achera 
domesticus, the house cricket of the Old 
World, has been introduced here, it is not 
nearly so numerous as the field cricket. 

Through the ages the cheerful chirp of the 
cricket has been woven into literature and 
legend, Charles Dickens did more than any 
other writer, perhaps. to popularize the Tittle 
creature with his classic The Cricket om the 
Hearth, In this charming story there is a 
contest between a kettle and a cricket to deter- 
mine which can sing louder and Innger. Cricket 
wins when the kettle hoils over. 

The song of the snowy tree cricket, Qecan- 
thus niveus, evoked extravagant praise from 


Nathaniel Hawthorne. “1 moonlight could be 
heard,” he wrote, “it would sounel like that.” 
Henry David Thoreau culled the sound “a 
slumberous breathing” and “an inner dream," 

To many, the steady chitping of a cricket, 
Teminiscent of a singing teakettle. suggests 
peace and comfort, The French entomologist, 
Jeun Henri Fabre, proctuimer, 'T know of no: 
inset! voice more gracious, more limpid in the 
profound peace of the nights of August.” 

Buta New Fork Times nature writer, Hal 
Borland, apparently had an experience similar 
to mine. In a Times editorial he described 
a cricket as “a black. ambulatory noise sur- 
rounded hy a sentimental aura. On oceasion 
it lives in the open fields, bot its favorite 
habitat is behind # couch or under a bogkcase 
in @ room where somebody is trying to read. 
It has six legs, which make it an insect: two 
antennae, which make it a creature of sensi- 
tive feelings; two wings that cam be scraped 
together, which make it a nuisance.” 

In old England it. was considered good luck 
to have a cricket chirping on the hearth. 

For centuries cricket fighting has provided 
a national pastime in China, Reoords of cele- 
rated insect Fighters are preserved by the 
Chinese as records of thoroughbred race horses 
are kept in other countries. Weighed in be 
fore every fiwht, crickets ore divided into 
heavyweight, middleweight, and lightweight 
classes (pages 3B8, 389). 

Some devotees of cricket fighting raise the 
insects and hire professional trainers to feed 
and care for them, Special diets consisting 
of tice, boiled chestnuts, und mosquitoes are 
#iven before a fight, 


Temperature Affects Song 


Tn both China and Japan crickets are also 
kept as musical pets. Tn the divs of the 
Chinese empire even the pulice had its royal 
chorus of crickets. Beautiful specimens of 
cricket cages ore ngw museum pieces (page 
393), Common folk had to be content with 
cages af bamboo or of coconut shelly the rich 
had gourds with covers made of carved ivory 
and jade, Cricket cages in the collection of 
the Chicago Nutaral History Museum inchade 
one made from a carved walnut shell. 

Whether the call of this fiddling member of 

*See “Rip Van Winkle of the Undergrounil,” by 
Kenneth F. Weaver, Natiowat Geuearri: Mich 
aang, July, 1934. 


linese Trains Bat 


stick, Cal 
For exencive, cricket 


tying pow 
One 
5 wundlit 


re 
Dr Frank 
Departinent 


hat the ne 
specie u Is 
Anothe ist n t like those n nist 
i Ticket § thin 
en tryir 


Why Does a Cricket Sing? 


common. 5 
males, with ears in their kne y ss and their cous 
baln are scen and nat 1 


humans sing: lowe 
sound and find 
of self-expre 
other theory is that male 
crickets sing to challenge 
members of the same sex. 

Tn contrast to the saw- 
ing of the grasshopper ard 
the lisp of the katydid, a 
distinctive feature of 
cricket music is its defi- 
nite musical pitch. One 
naturalist recorded the 
sounds of three different 
species of tree crickets 
and found they were sing- 
ing, respectively, C (1) 
on warm nights), FE, and 
F, starting two octaves 
abow middle C 

Not normally house- 
hold residents, crickets do 
enter houses in late sum- 
mer when vegetation be- 
comes scarce. Once inside, 
they will eat clothing, up- 
holstery, carpets, and even 
rubber gous. “To get rid 
of them, the United States 
Department of Agriculture 
recammentis TDT as a 
5-percent spray or 10-per 
cent powder; or chlordam 
a 2-percent spray or 
$-percent powder applied 
around baseboards or 
other places where the 
orivkets may be hiding, 

In Cleveland, Ohio, 
angry housewives whose 
homes were invaded by 
crickets from a city dump 
ammed themselves with 
cricket-filled paper bags, 
marched into the offite af 
the city's service director 
and released the insec 
‘Their actlon forced the 
director to order a 10-ioot 


they 
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x His Cheery Chirp by Rubbing One Wing 
Against Aoother 
sect raises wings above body and moves them 
thut the fle (A) rubs against the scraper (11) 
This action vibrates the wings und creates the sound (fmge $85). Only adult 
miales chirp, Some scientists say the cricket's some is 9 muntime ‘Others. 
insint a challenge to battir; still other sey it is merely a means of 
seli-cxprossion. The insect"s mame comes irom the French criquer, to creak, 


trewen 
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sound of, the mal 
bark and forth laterally 


strip cleared) between the dump and private When crickets are numerous outside, the 
property, a DDT barrage in the strip, and 4 United States Department of Agriculture huis 
special watchman to guard ¢ wildeat” another remedy to destroy them, A good bait 
garbage dumping. formula contains 25 pounds of bran, | pound 


Chirps Drown “Yankee-Doodle” 
A few summers ago, crickets in the thickets 
around the Carter Barron Amphitheatre in 
Bock Creek Park, Washington, D, ( 


so loud during a performance of F 


Faith of Our Fathe 


had National Capital Park Service people 
Rut the 
loud, especial 
Vuankee-Doodle"! 


spray with insecticide, 
chirps. were just 
orchestra played 


of sodium fluoride or sodium fMuosilicate, 2 
quarts of molasses, and 2} gallons of water. 
Care should be taken to prevent children and 
pets from eating the bait. 

Western United States farmers are some- 
limes beset by the crop<devouring Mormon 
wabrus simpler, A notable inviesion 
spe not a true cricket but related 
to the grasshopper, was the plague of 1848 in 
the Mormon settlement at t Lake Cit 
Their crops doomed to destruction, the Latter- 
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One More Step and This Fireside Troubad 


Along the Yukon ‘Trail 


On a Route of Tragedy and Treasure, Old-timers 
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and Ghost Towns Recall 


the Stampeders of "98, “Clean Mad for the Muck Called Gold” 


By Amos Bura 


With EMustrasions from Photegraphs by the duthor 


Seattle on that momentous day in 
July, 1897, before paper loys were 
hawking the news through the streets, 
“Gold! Gold] Gold!” they cried. “Sixty- 
sight Klondikers bring hack # ton of gold)" 
It was the biggest «trike In history, the 
papers said, a stream of gold in Canada's 
Yukon that flowed richer and richer as news 
of it Nashed round the world. At first the 
nuggets were said to be as big as peas, then 
eggs, then potatoes. nuggets of all sles 
dancer! betore the ¢yes of millions, Men of 
all callings, of many virtues and varied vices, 
foll victim to the lure The rush was on, 
Main goal and port of entry was Skag- 
way, [115 sea miles north of Seattle at the 
top of Alaska's Panhandle. So it wis natural 
that T chase Skagway ss my own starting 
point for a recent trip back over one of the 
main routes of the stampeders (map, p. 400). 
Like thousands of early prospectors, | had 
sitiled northwest from Seattle through the 
Inside Tassi long the broken Alaskan 
coastline, From Skagway | planned to go by 
[rain ancl bout 600 miles farther, ta the famed 
Kloudike gold fields in the Yukon, 
As our steamer glided up the Lyin Canal, 
a nataral erm of the sea, to Skagway’s port, 
T tried 10 imagine what it must have been 
like 50 years earlier, Not all the thousands 
who poured in hac been hardy outdonrsmen. 
In Tacoma strevtear conductors gat to- 
gether and sent nine men to the Klondike. 
Clairvayants in Chicago dispatched a mediuns 
to dig where the spirits directed. Within two 
months after graduation, half of California's 
fledgling doctors had left for the fields. 


Women Joined the Mad Rush 


Women went, too, Greatly outnumbered 
by men, they were more than welcome in the 
nerth, “Any woman, innocent or full of 
guile,” one of te returning miners reported, 
“can become a brite within 30 minutes after 
she latids at the croéks. 

Most miners toted the standard 300 pounds 
caf finur, 200 pounds of bacon, and 100 pounds 
of beans, plus teals and sundties which 
‘brought the typical pack to qm even ton. To 
transport these nieuntains of supplies, plug 
the horde of humans and animals, every ves- 
selon the Pacific coast was préssed into ase— 


He: had the Portland steamed inva 


every liner und whaler, every yacht, cutter, 
and ketch; even rusty old craft hauled out 
of their graves. Ov arrival at Skagway they 
simply dumped cargo and sped back for 
more. Torses, dogs, cows, and pigs were 
shoved into the water and forced to swim. 

As I hurried down the gangplank, T felt 1 
was entering the wings of a stage on which 
ane of history's greatest dramas had been 
enacted. One of the original actors walket 
ashore with me, an old-timer who had been 
here in "97 and had come back to visit. 

“Why, there's a wharf here now!" he 
exclaimed, 

After a long pause he added: “It's sure 
quiet.” 


Broadway Was Knee-deep in Mud 


The old-timer walked with me along Skag- 
way's Broadway, which resembles in places a 
Hollywood western set, In gold-rush days, 
my compinion told me, when you walked the 
streets you sank in mud almost to your knees, 
Ewery 50 feet or so you'd stumble on a big 
lump, 4 dead horse that had keeled! aver from 
working too bard and eutini tuo little, 

There was hardly a spot, he recalled as he 
looked down the nearly empty street, where 
you could pitch a tent. Some 15,000 peaple 
got here by “94. And there was a saloon for 
every 200 

Now o respectable little town of 750, Skag- 
way shows its past only in spots, mostly in 
cleserted, gingerbrrad-trimmed buildings that 
store hack bolle when you peer in, One 
of these is a saloon once owned ly Jeferson 
Randelph Smith, even today a legend. in 
Skagway. They call him “Soapy” Smith—but 
not because he lived clean; eventually he died 
ina gun fight with Frank HL Reid, a Vigilante 


The Author 


Amos Ture. adventurer, author, boettirm, od cum- 
eraman, was just Lf when he diet went to sea Me 
has since piloted his own eralt from one end of the 
Amoricts to the other He ctuised the Strait of 
Magellan in Dorjux, a. 2éfout suriboat. and vovaged 
the feasths of the Coluinhla, Snake, Yellowstone, 
Missouri, Mississippi, Athahaska, Slive. Machenzin, 
and Yukon Rivers in Seng 9! tle Wn cunt 
‘He eonqueved the Grand wan af the Colorade in 
Chorte, a rubber beat, Viking by ancestry, Ore- 
ganian by birth, Hurg has been writing for the 
Navies), Grookariie Majagine since 1940 when his 
first article on the Vukon wus published. 
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There were no Soapy Smiths to hara 
peders once they crossed from Als 
Canada. Across the lorder Canada's North- 
West Mounted Patic doa fitm hand on 
things. Thy stampeder rr 
and saw t s relaying at least 
1,100 pounds of grub 

Most stampeders came by ocean 
to Skagway or Dyea, then hike 


tum- 
ka into 


ister 


Coast’ Mount to the headwaters 
Yukon River. From there they. p 
a waterway of likes and rivers 550 miles to 
Dawson City, 

Skagw nd Dye were hitter rivals for 


the gold trade. The rowte from Skagway 
over White Pass; from Divea, over Chilkoot 
Th wa from Skaywav te the 
sumalit of White Pass, the last two being 4 
steady, hard clitnh; and it was another 17 
miles ftom the summit to Bennett Like 
This route hilkoot, 
but the pa 


Pass, 18 nl 


wis 


Hoth towns wanted 
mitely to be the 
Main entry to gold, 
h made the m of 
every appertunity to 
prove they should he. 
In April. 1898, when a 
terrible avalanche of 
wet snow roared 3,000 


feet down Chilkout, 
killing at least $0 pec- 
ple, # writer for the 


Pywa Trail slapped th 
rival Skaguans for ta 
ing ivan of this 
sad calimity by adyer- 
tising their fever- 
stricken hole of hell 
“Skaguans have no 
shame,” he wrote 


“They ane ghoulish 
enough to wish that 
th had been 3,00 


buried if it only fy 
pened on the Chilkoot 
Trail.” 


5 


rade ta Chil. 
kon! ummit was 235 
percents and, up the 
last half mile, 35 jper- 
ft. “Heaven to look 


they said, “amd 

hell to negotiate.” In 

summer Chilkoot was 

a precipice of sliding 

rock: in-winter, a mon- 

of the Gold “Trail ster af ive. Twas safer 
stampede vil the “40%. to cross it in. winter, 
Pass Trail. though, because a man 

mnientel was better off falling 

into a drift of snow, 

Since it was wlmast impossible to get an animal 
up it, a man had to relay his own pack, same 


50 to 100 pounds at a time (pi 

Storms blew lip frequently 
and ice in his face, but once 
koot there was no turning hack. This 
1 one-way street: up. Man followed 


was 
man, inch by inch, fingerhold to fngerhold, 


“Don't Build a Coffin” 


Once over the pi 
Lindeman Li 


1s, the two trails met 
ke und again at Bennett 


Lake, Here is where the stampeders stopped 
walking and started paddling, But first they 
felled trees, sawed lumber, and built boats. 


“Build strong,” 
walked 
Moatin fin. 

When the ice went out of Bennett Lake, 
May 30, 1898, 300 hund-hewn craft: shoved 
off in the race to Dawson, Hundreds ahead. 
thousands behind, the pressure mounted and 


ed the Mounties who 
“Don't start off in a 


su 
them, 


Dawson Firecnen, 
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mounted. By the end of summer, according 
to the tally kept by the 
had started off, carryi 

1 survival of ¢ither Skagway or Dyew 
depended icly on which pass was chosen 
for a railroad route. When White Pass wa 
chosen in 1898, Skagway bloomed and Dye 
wilted By 1900, when the railroad was 
finisher, Dyea had shriveled to a trace of its 
once calortul self, 


High Hopes for a New Boom 


Now, after all these yeers, Dyea may come 
to life again. 7 rode to Dyee with Chuck 
Roehr, who was superintendent of the rail 
division of the White Pass und Vukon Route. 


He told about Dyen's possi 
juture as we yony the remains ¢ 
frame. buildin cabins long ago en- 
ilfed by the wile 
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and aluminum from ore brought in fram all 
parts of the world, 
Back in Skagway 

boarded the triin that 


power plant 
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tiny, 
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A mere 110 miles of narrow-gauge track, the 
White Pass ail Yukon wae diy called “the 
biggest little railroad in the world” during 
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World War 11, when it did a heroic job 
hauling ten and supplies to the Alaska Hiv! 
wiy.* 

As we crawled up the mountain side, up 
oneal the world’s steepest railroad piruckes, 
t saw that the bed hued been blasted out of 
solid rovk. Chuck told me the work had been 
done by one of the funciest Construction gangs 


iT 


in history: disillusioned stampesters, including 
lawyers, doctors, artists, teachers; farmers, 


bankers, and bookkeepers. 

As the train chogged up the last 20 miles 
to the summit, 1 spied my friend, the old 
prospector, Juxuriating in the parlor car, 

“This is comfort,” he said, flicking cigar 
ashes grandiosely into the aisle, ‘Took me 
a month to relay my graty to the summit in 
97." The trip te the summit and all the way 
buyvend ta Whitehorse, Chuck reminded us, 
would take just six hours by train. 

At the topof White Puss we read a sige on 
the international border. It expluined that 
on the Canarian side the waters fow 2,150 
miles ta Bering Sea; on the 
they flow 20 miles to the Pa 


Tall Fences and Tall Stories 


Then we tilted downward for Bennett Lake. 
High board fences Tired one side of the tracks, 
Lnotios!. They ebyinushy were winter snow 
fences, but T overheard the brakeman soberly 
telling a lady passenger, “Them's moase fences, 
mi'am, Keep moose front getting an the 
tracks und derailing the train.” 

Bennett, junction point of the White Fass 
and Chilkoot ‘Trails, was where stumpeders 
built their bonts to go downriver to Dawson. 


A roaring town of 10,000 at its peal, jt's 
new nu more than a lonely, 
ghost town, 

Here Chuck and [got an old dory, Alon- 
dike HJ, and pushed off from the rotten 
The 


wind-whistling 


wharl on the trail of the gold mishets. 
boat wobbled like a tired accordion. 
Tt hacin't been used for vears, 
in through its driev-out seams, and we had 
to bail constantly in keep from sinking, 

Fifteen miles downriver we crossed the 
boundary from Cunada’s British Columbia 
into its Yukon Territory, a vast region com- 
prising 207,000 square miles of hill and 
Mountains interlaced by large valleys, At 
the northern ene of Bennett Lake we steered! 
the foundering dory under a railway bridge 
atid beached at Carcass. 

Having had enough of Alowdike Hi, we 
gladly bearded the next tein to Whitehorse. 
Like mast other Yukon towns, Whitehorse 
was bern af, and nourished by, gold. But 
Vhis town has continued to thrive, while the 
others languished. Always the distributing 
center for the Territory, as head of river navi- 
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gation and terminal of the milroad, White- 
horse is now alse the leading metropolis (pop- 
ulation 4,000), The Aluska Highway and a 
large 313,000,000 airpart strategically lneated 
on polar alr routes helped it grow and become 
an important military base, 

Modern us it is, the town still shows many 
traces of the past. As I lugged my baggage 
up Front Street to the Regina Hotel, a water 
truck, swinging its empty buckets, canve clang- 
ing past me. After all these years, many 
pipeless log cabins and houses still buy water 
at five cents a buckes. 


No Time for Shoelaces 


Mest business in Whitehorse is crowded 
into the three or four mouths of warm 
weather, und things were booming when 1 was 
there, | dropped into a shoe tepair shop, 
where 1 interrupted « bwsy cobbler working 
om # mountain of old shoes. T bought a 
leather shoe lace to use for a watch chain, 
“Please put a hole In It," Pasked. 

The shoemaker exploded. “Here J hove a 
thousand dallars in shoes to repair,” he said, 

“and you. ask me to cut holes In a 25-cent 
shoelac 

{saw the old cabin that belonged yo Sam 
MeGee, immortalized by the Yukon's bard, 
Robert W. Service, in his ballad, “The Cre- 
mation of Sam MeGoe.” Sam, facing death 
as he trudged the trail, had but one fear— 
the pain of an icy grave. Before he lireathed 
ble last, he wrenched a promise from his 
patiner to cremate his remains, ‘The partner 
complied by stuffing the frogen corpse into the 
blazing frebox of a derelict boat he found on 
the edge of Lake Laberge. 
ck with dread, the ptirtner exe back 
liter ty investigate: “I guess he's cooked, and 
it's time LE loaked,”* 

‘There sat Sans wearing “a snifle you could 
see a mile.” Said he, “Since [left Plum 
tree, down in Tennessee, it’s the first time 
Ive been warm.” 

Although Service wrote racily about “the 
enssedest land that 1 know’ and about its 
people—“In a stark, dead world, cletin mud 
for the muck called gold’ —he also wrote pen- 
sively of the country’s beauty. On his lone, 
solitary rambles around Whitehorse he drink 
in the grandetr that most of the others sped 
by. One early spring, be tells in his auto- 
Hiography,+ he stood on the heights of Miles 
Canyon, breathing in the beauty. Suddenly 
this line popped into his head: “L have gazed 


“See "Alaskan Hichway an Engineering Epic,” by 
Froelich Mainey, Niowat Grouadenic MaAagixr 
February, 104s 

F Sec Plimehman ef Uke Mame (1045), and Harper 
of Heaven (88), by Rubest We Service. Publisied 
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on naked grandeur where there's nothing else 
ty gaze on.” 

To me, Miles Canyon and the Whitehorse 
Rapids just beyond are the mast thrilling 
part of the Vakon. ‘The canyon is only 150 
feet wide, The whole river, fat with the 
water of the upper lakes, tums on edge to 
squeeze through it, In these turbulent waters 
many Stampeders were dashed to death in 
their clumsy craft. 


Shooting the Whitehorse Rapids 


Watching that wild water, 1 promptly de- 
termined to shoot both canyon and rapids in 
acanoe. The plan was announced over the 
Whitehorse radio and) heralded os a revival 
of the thrilling days of '98, 

‘Once our “public” had assembled at Miles 
Canyon and Whitehorse Rapids, Billy Good- 
nd, who is a Vuken River pilot, Dill Mac- 
Bride, and T pushed off into the heac} of Miles 
Canyon, Slicing off the tops of the lamest 
breakers, | steered the lunging craft throurh 
in what seemed like only a couple of minutes, 

Below Miles Canyon, befare we got to 
the dangerous Whitehorse Rapids, we shot 
the rollicking whitecaps of Squaw Rapids 
with ease. As we neared the big rapids three 
miles below, our attention was sidetracked 
from the leaping waves: to the 500 spec- 
taturs on the bank. For a second, seeing 
many hands in the air, I thought something 
was wrong. ‘Then 1 saw that the hands held 
CXPHISUTE Meters, 

We are probably the only voyageurs ever 
to navigate the Whitehorse whitecaps jini 
dling each with just one hand, But then, 
we had an audience. and what could we 
do but wave? In an instant we were through 
the breakers and arounel the bend, still wav- 
ing os we swept downstream to Whiteh 

‘There we relinquished center stage to an 
old river queen, We ‘stood on the wharf 
as she approached, Actually, we heard her 
before we saw her. Puffing loudly, stem- 
ming the stiff current, the yellow-funneled 
stern-wheeler finally heaved into view, Soon 
we made out her name: Casce She had just 
come up from Dawson, 434 miles in 150 
hours. Silently we watcher! her steam to her 
berth and dido’t Inave till her last purl sub- 
sided like a heavy sigh (page 407). 

Whitehorse. is impressed by the minjestic 
airliners and big express buses that stop 
there, tart its heart belongs tw the old-time 
tiver boats, Casce is one of the few sur- 
vivors of scores of steamers that once plied 
the river: Up to 1914 there were about 250, 
Now there are only two in service: hence 1 
considered ft. a tare lege to be making the 
last lap of the gold trail on Cosa. 

On steamboat day it seemed a8 if half the 
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town had come to the wharf to sve Casce off. 
Cupt. Malcolm Campbell, veteran af 45 years 
ow the Yukon, stood high in the wheelhouse, 
waiting with the poise thit attends mastery. 
Thic was bis moment (page 444). 

He yanked a cord. Bells jangled in the 
engine roum, Immediately the 20-ton puddle 
wheel began to revolve, and the exhnust ex- 
holed) powerfully in rhythm with the piston 
strokes As if to dramatize qur departure, 
we first moved upriver. Finally we turned 
and puffed downstream past the town, 

As the Inst lng cabin slid by, wilderness 
took over. ‘The passing wall of spruce forests 
cuta jagged silhouette against the pile sky. 
Occasionally a short toot of Cosca's whistle 
broke the silenwe, signaling her passengers to 
the pails to view a couple of moose swimming 
inthe river, a black beur clowning along the 
bank, or a bald eagle sitting sedately in a tree. 
‘Once T thought T saw caribou swimming in the 
river ahead, but it turned out to be several 
Indians and their dogs floating on a raft 

As we cruised the 32-mile stretch of Lake 
‘Laberse, | was reminded of Chief Boss, the 
Indian who lived there during gold-rush days. 
‘The story goes that when a stampeder fell 
through the ice, Chief Boss tried to charge 
him 50 cents for taking a bath in his luke. 


Cable Tugs the Boat Upstream 


The section formerly known as Thirty- 
Mile River, between Lake Laberge anv the 
Teslin, is the swiftest, most dangerous part of 
the Yukon system. We went downstream jn 
lest than three hours. but it takes nine or ten 
to buck the carrent upeteeam, At times it 
serms that Cascq won't make it with her 
padile wheels, And indeed she didn't in ane 
section. A calle hud to be tun ashore and the 
ship Titerally dragged by her winch over o 
swift, shallaw place, 

In addition to sha spots, navigation was 
complicated by many bends in the river and by 
the burden of a steel barge Casco pushed 
abead of her, making their combined length 
408 feet. As we veared one bend, Captain 
Campbell noticed my interest and pointed to- 
ward pilot Goodlad. From the pilothow 
35 feet abuve the river, Goodlad read hit 
waters os easily 48 9 acholor reads a book, 
Yet, abead, the how of the slowly swinging 
barge seemed almost ready to climb the bank, 
while astern the thrashing wheel looked as ii 
it might soan be mowing down trees, 

“Tvs a Ueht squeeze,” said the captain, see- 
ing the strained Yook on my face. “If the 
harge was any loner, we'd have to jackknife 
it around these bends” 

1 could see why steamboat pllot= consider 
the Yukon too risky for moes like those they 
had on the Mississippi There is room in the 
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Unlike flowers pnd vegetables, treesdo not 
thrive in the Yukon, Except in niajor vallews: 
and depressions, timber does net grow to mer- 
chantable size. Stands of native white sprice 
antl bitch whe care Of Tocal fuel needs, but 
since 1930 sawn lumber for Dawson and 
Whitehorse has had to be broyht in from 
British Columbia. 

Tr places along the river we noticed much 
smoke from forest fires, many caused lay cire- 
less trappers, ‘One pilot tole me that the fires 
affected navigation. Uy destroying vegeta- 
tion they Jessen the soil’s water-holding prop- 
erties and cut down the volume of flow in 
the Yukon, which is less than that of some 
other rivers its length, Now, in mid-August, 
the water was so low It took the utmost in 
skill to navigate it. 


Five Fingers Squeeze Caaca 


When word filtered down from the pilot 
house that we were approaching Five Finger 
Rapids, » knot of passengers gathered around 
Captain Campbell. He was something of a 
hero to us by this time, and soon to become 
an even greater one. 

We could see ahead four huge, tree-fringed 
rocks almost blocking the river, They form 
ive channels, only one of them navigable. So 
narrow is the passage between the rock walls 
that if the wind is blowing it's considered too 
dangerous to make the attempt. “If a new 
pilot bits here,” the captain said, “he gen- 
erally loses his nerve. Tf he misses the chan- 
nel the first time. he doesn't get another 
chance." 

‘With that, the skipper climbed contidently 
to the pilathause and took the wheel. Quickly 
he swung Curea into position for a straight 
fin, thes fanylerd) the bell for full sperd ahead, 
As we skinpmed by the rock walls, it seemed I 
would teach out and touch them (page 443), 

It was shortly before midnight ef our sec- 
ond day when we tied up at Fort Selkirk, an 
old trading center, Here Hurlson’s Bay Com- 
pany built a fort in 1848, but the Indians 
burned it Long noted for its numerous 
Mulemutes, it couldn't muster enough dogs of 
any kind now to pay the traditional howling 
tribute to Casca’s whistle. All of Selkirk's 
population today—a trapper and five Indians 
—stoad on a high bank and watched uz gravely 
as we took. an wood, : 

Presently the trapper, trailed by his hig 
black dow, came dawn te greet us. He in- 
yited me to his cabin for coffee, Fur ts way 
down in price, ke told me, and making a liv- 
ing by tapping is ipugh, Asche talked, the 
trapper waver his dog to the table, The dog 
lapped typ two cups of suured Coffee and then 
went into his big act: eating bacon held in 
the trapper's mouth 
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The intimacy between trapper and dog 
didn’t surprise me. Thad read more than one 
wecount of a stampeder sleeping with his dog 
to keep from freezing to death. Often when 
a dog worker! on an icy trail, he'd get painful 
balls of {rest under his nails and between his 
pads. To thaw the paw, the dog’s master 
would put it in his mouth, then carefully dry 
it off with his shirt, Many a Klomlike diary 
has told how a limping dog would suddenly 
stop, turn to his master, ane hold up a paw. 

Kirkman, with a total population of two, 
was the prettiest place on the tiver, It was 
almost overgrown with flowers—pink, blue, 
magenta, spiked here and there with yellow. 
Nearly 500 varieties of wild flowers, ferns, and 
shrubs have been identified in the Yukon, in- 
cluding several varieties of the orchid family. 
was tokl that within a few minutes’ walk of 
Dawson T could find the bog orchid, fy- 
spotted orchid, lady’s-fresses, and calypso. 

Refore turning ip that night, 1 overheard 
Captain Campbell say to a Dawson boy re- 
turning fropy school in Vancouver, “It's a wee 
hit of a way to Dawson now, Inddie, and 
there's nothing to stop us.’” 

Lying on my bunk, 1 leafed through page 
after page of Klondike lore Thad stored in 
my mind, 1 could almost feel the frenzy the 
stampetérs felt as they drew closer and closer 
to their gonl, And [visualized the river hanks 
piled hizh vith freight and boats, scows and 
alts jammed four or five deep for miles up 
and down from Dawson. 

One look at Dawson hatber next morning, 
however, brought me wp sharp to-reality, Ex- 
cept for a trader's lunch just in from the Por- 
capine River, Case was all alone at the water 
front. The town looked as if it had curled 
wp at the foot of Moosehide Mountain and 
gune to sleep, impervious even to the roar of 
the Klondike River, which comes snarling out 
of the hills ta join the Yukon on the south side 
of town (page 408). 


Fugs Once Cost $3 Bach in Dawson 


T hurried to the Royal Alexandra Hotel and 
had breakfast in the adjoining cafe, As U ate 
a couple of caus, I recalled that in "98 ceus 
cost $3 each. The “Royal Alec" stil! had the 
same old embossed sheet-metal ceiling. (id- 
time black-leather chairs lined the lobby, and 
ex the walls hung life-size paintings of nudes 
in 7-foot gilt frames. 

I promised myself T would come back for a 
longer look and dashed to catch a ride to 
King Solomon Dome, There, 20 miles out 
of the city, 4,250 feet wp, 1 beheld the great 
Panorima. Hero at last were the famed 
creeks of the Klondike Vallev—Gald Bottom, 
Dominion, Eureka, Last Chance, Eldorado, 
Sulphur, Lite Blanche, und Bonanza—cours- 
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hat directed Carmack to dig on Rabbit Creek 
and to let him know if he found anything. 
Henderson, workitig less than a day’s journey 
wway from the strike, didn’t hear of it, how- 
ever, before all the good claims were staked. 
The Dominion Government hailed him as the 
“true discoverer” of the Klondike because he 
had teen first to mine on one of its trilhutari¢s, 
and gave him a $200-a-month pension. 

But Henderson's (pain was nol assuapedd 
Some years liter he renounced the: pension 
and took up pro: elsewhere. He died 
still searchiny, 

Carmack, an American citizen like the vast 
majority of Klondike stamperers, diew no 
official recognition from either the Canadian 
Government or his own, but he did draw at- 
tention. He sw to that. When he tovk 
Tavish Charlie and Kate to Seattle for o visit, 
they blocked traffic by throwing gold coins 
from their hotel windows, The story goes that 
ina San Francisco hotel Kate bhized a trail 
with ber knife on the stair hanisters so she 
could find her way to her roum. 

Skookum Jim and Tugish Charlie were 
given honorary Canadian citizenship and the 
white man’s privilege of entering a saloon, a 
kindness which literally killed poor Charlie. 
Having celebrated too much once too often, 
he toppled to his death off a White Pass and 
Yukon railway bridge. 

But while he lnsted, Charlie experienced no 
greater jay than ordering up a round of drinks 
for the house. Dawson afforded him almost 
countless outlets for joy. Ewery third door 
‘opened on a saloon, 


Gold Panned from a Cafe's Ashes 


When « man bought drinks he'd throw his 
poke on the bur, Then the bartender weighed 
out the gald dae him on the bar scales and 
foster) back the remainder, A careful tender 
would keep a clath arotnd the scales in cnse 
any dust spilled, and later he'd gather up the 
cloth and shake the dust inte his own poke, 
Some saloonkeepers, it's said, pul molasses on 
the end of their whiskers to ‘gather dust. 

After fire consumed the Arcade Cafe, next 
tothe Royal Alexandra Hotel, Hurry Gleay 
avho owns both, panier) the ruins ane tnacle 
himself several hundred dollars, His hotel 
once housed the Flora Dora Dance Hall and 
the Dominion Gambling House, but now the 
dance hall is the kitchen of the new Arcade 
Cafe. Over the carved archway to the kitchen 
you can still make ott the gold lettering: 
“Flora Dora” (page 405). 

Here is where Nellle the Pig bit off her 
partner's car for a keepsake, where Diatnonel 
Tooth Gertie danced, and Cad Wilson strutted 
about, listing from the weight of a $50,000 
belt of nuggets she wore twined around her 
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deme 
Hid 31 


waist, Mein were crazy to dance the 
tillion” with the girls and willingly 
a minute fora twirl on the floor, 

I got a queer feeling as | clopped along 
the warped wooden sidewalk down Dawson's 
Front Street past Dance Hall Row. Building 
after building naw was boateed up, its false 
front weathered gray, jis roof sunken like a 
cadavers cheek. For a while T thought T 
was losing my sense of balance, for many of 
the appeared to be leaning at a 
rakish angle. 1 was glad to learn that the 
fault was with then anel not with me, 

Dawson's buildings go askew because the 
soil underneath, starting usually about 18 
inches below the surface, stays permanently 
frozen, and the active layer above heaves 
and contracts as it thaws and freezes, The 
cost of digging foundations in the permafrost 
is nearly prohibitive, so people put up frame 
Iuitdings the best they can, They know that 
ultimately the heating unit will melt the 
permafrost below it, causing the portion. of 
the structure directly above to cave in, 


Melting Holes ta Bedrock 


Permafrost was the scourge of mining, too. 
Ground nearly always had to be thawed, 
usually with wood fires, before it could be 
dug. mun set his fire at night and in the 
moming descended his shaft to dig out the 
ground thawed while he was sleeping. As 
tedious as this process was, it could have been 
worse. For had the ground not been perma- 
nently frozen, the workings would have been 
flooded with water. Some placer deposits lay 
on or near the surface, but the richest were 
in the bottom of the creek valleys, 

Placers, known at poor men's mines be. 
cunse they can be worked without expensive 
machinery, are found throughout, the Klon- 
dike. Sq far, anly one lode mine has been 
worked in the Klondike. In lodé depnsits 
gold is firmly trapped in quartz ar other 
malrix, from which it has to be shattered 


Yukon Sterm-wheeler, Puffing Smoke, > 
Shoves a Barge Downstream 


Scores of steamers ike the Cara plied the 1975 
mile Yukon watercourne during gald-rosh days just 
lefore the turnof the century. Prospectors, carmbilers, 
and adventurers cmbarked ty’ the thotsruds, some al 
the Fiver's mouth on the Bering Sea, others on the 
headwaters near Whitehorse. All wore treailod for the 
Rlonilike, and all bad gold dit im. thelr eyes, 

‘olay mich of the gold ani most of the penple 
are gone from the Klondike. Stampede days ire but 
a miemury.. Cnly a few sters-whorlers remain (0 chal- 
longe the. wilderness route fram Whitehorse to Daw- 
son, in Canada's Yukon Territory (page 410) 

Here summwr. visitors wateh [rom the deck as 
Cuspa, river queen of the upper Yukon, puis 
stream to Dawson. Members of the deck crow ridy 
the harge Inaded! with oi] drums antl mining supplies 
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Toose. Placer gold, on the other hand, Ties 
free in sand, gravel. or loose rock, Nature 
has dant mest of the reduction work; man 
has only to dig and wash. 

In winter a prospector usually mounded up 
his diggings and waited for the spring thaw, 
During the warm months he washed as be 
dug. “The simplest, ancl slowest, way to wash 
was in a pun or recker, but wherever it was 
practical a miner usedsa sluice box. 

There were all kinds of sluice boxes, but 
the principle was the same: shoveling gravel 
into a stream of water diverted through a 
series of Inclined wooden hoxes, Guld, 19 
times heavier than water and severnl times 
heavier than rock, sank to the bottom of the 
okes, where it was trapped by cross bars 
called rifles. By this method two partners 
could average $100 a day on a rich stream, 


Hush Falls on the Rush 


Tn October, daylight slipped away and the 
thermometer's mercury crawled lower nd 
Jower (lowest officially recorded temperature 
at Dawson: —73° F., and at Snag, 120 miles 
h, it is -81°, the recorel for all Canadi). 
en gloom sat on the Klondike like oivun- 
tains of frozen gravel. 

Out on the creeks the search went on, only 
now it wis crazier, lonelier, stiller, Through 
the soundless coll you gould hear a man 
cough three miles away. Now and then a 
walf howled fur off in the hills or a tree split 
the full length of its frozen tronk, shrieking as 
if in pain. 

Many cabins: held more wold than grub, 
and not many held much gold. ‘There were 
numerous suicides slong the creeks. Some 
men swore they, foo, would end it all, if only 
they could afford a rope. 

These whe didn't take their lives took 
themselves to Dawson for relief, There they 
flacked to one of the salogn shows to see the 
most talked-of act in the Klondike. 

A man mounted a scaffold, let his arms be 
lied and a nease put around his neck. Then 
the platform was shoved from under him and 
he dropped into space, bouncing from the 
jerk of the rope. As his face turned purple, 
the curtain was drawn, 

Since a different. min was selected for the 
act every night, the audience never knew for 
sure whether the victim survived, 

Gambling was as desperate a= the dramatics, 
Pots commonly ran to $5,000, and whole for- 
tunes were lost in an evening. Except for the 
gentle thrums and clicks at (he tables, the rest 
of a saloon might be noiseless, Miners drank 
in silence and listened Jong-faced to their 
favorite song, “Home, Sweet. Howe," Fron 
where they stood it was 1,700 long miles to 
Senttle, 


aus 


[1 seemed nothing happened to break the 
pall, But at last, on October 14, 1898, it 
came—the big fire, Flames leaped from one 
tinder-dry shack to the next. When water 
froze in the fire hese, men lined up from 
water holes to Hames, passing buckets hand 
to hand, and saloonkeepers passed out buckets 
of whisky to keep them going, Soon nobody 
could tell firewater from water, and both were 
thrown on the flames in merry abandon. It 
was Dawson's first teal celebration, 

Jn, two weeks the town was rebuilt. Six 
months later it burned again, ‘This time, as 
before, the fire hose burst before a trickle 
could reach the flames, Today, fire chief 
Elmer Guardroe wild me, Dawson has 26 fire 
hydrants “all electrically heated so they won't 
frees: even at 74 below” ( 397), 
building Dawson after the fires gave 2 
Jot of unhappy, unoccupied people something 
to do. Whew 25,000 newcomers arrived in 
the summer of 98, they found they had 
been beaten to every creek, About the only 
way left to get a claim by that time was to. 
buy one, and that took.anywhere from $5,000 
ior an unproved nine to $50.000 for ome 
with pay on jt. ‘The largest single sale of 
the summer, according to the Klondike Nuge 
eet, was $350,000, for No, 8 Eldorado. 

Worthless claims were often passed on to 
innocents or drunks. Charlie Anderson, the 
Swede, was fooled that way—or so the men 
who witnessed the swindle thought. (Charlie, 
who had been working a creek far away, 
halt heatd the news of the Bonanza and 
Eldorado strikes until he returned to buy 
supplies, and then it was too late. The more 
the boys told him of the killings made off 
those creeks, the worse Charlie felt—and the 
harder he drank. Finally, in utter despair 
he threw his puny poke of $800 on the table, 

{n the morning when the Swede awoke. he 
found himself the owner of No, 29 Eldoraro, 
which everybody knew was a dry claim, 
Charlie begged for the retum of his poke, 
but a deal was 4 deal, 

All Charlie could do now was to beg a bunk 
at the cabin nearest his new claim and set 
to work melting a hole 30 feet deep. That 
very first hole paid Charlie $150,000. He took 
his money to Seattle, got married, came Luck, 
and dug out another $100,000, That was in 
the fall of 1498, 


Men Move Out, Machines Move In 


My 1899 the tig rush was over. Machinery 
was moving in, ani gravel was soon being 
thawed by steam points. Having skimmed 
the cream off the Klondike, the prospectors 
scattered into the wikis or stampeded to 
Alaska. There, it was reported, gold hai 
been found on a beach. In the first week 
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Though the population of the entire Vukew 
Territory today is only 9,100, and though. 
und Quebec produce far more gold 
Territory nevertheless maintains 1 steatl 
tribution to Canada’s total gold produc 
. Tow surpassed only by South Africa 
Geld i mined in all but two of Canada's 
Provinces and, in point of valuc, is its most 
important mineral product 

Proud litte Dawson, still the center of 
Canada's placer mining, looks as much to 
the unknown future as to her brilliant post 


On known resources alone, it is estimated 
there are enough deposits in the Klondike to 
keep dredges going another 30 years, And 


the Yukon holds untold, untapped quantities 
other mineral and water MITCES 
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American Family in Afghanistan 


AT 


Where Camel Caravans Share Ancient Routes with Motorbuses, a Yankee 


Teacher, Wife, and Children Happily Set Up 


Housekeeping 


By Resecca Swannon Cresson 


With Ulustrations from Photographs by Osborne C. Cresson 


Mexico we traveled as a fimily half 

around the globe to live in Afghanistan 
—and) were surprised, to find much in thit 
strange setting to remind us of our former 
oni in the American Southwest (map, page 
421). 

But there, in that far-off kingdom in Asia, 
Mountains loom higher and deserts stretch 
wider, farmlands are painstakingly terraced. 
Shadows cast by mud-walled villages are all 
that pick them out from their brown setting: 
and the word for auto mechanic is “busta-car!”’ 

When we reached Kall, the capital and 
largest city, my husband started teaching 
mathematics at Hobibia College, where sume 
lessons are taught in English, So Osborne 
did net have to know Persinn, though he 
leuned Persian numbers in a hurry to check 
on whispered answers! 

to Kabul, Persian is the predominant, 
tongue: the ancient Pashto, or Pashtu, is used 
as a second national lumguage, In the south 
the situation is reversed, 

Habibia College is cun by the Afghan Gov- 
ertment and employs a number of American 
teachers in its English und selenee depari- 
ments. Boys alone compose the student body, 
which has 2,600 in grades from first through 
twelfth. For this selected enrollment tuition 
is free (page 422). 

Other schools in Kabul use French, English, 
and Austrian teachers. Kabul also has sev- 
eral schools for girls, though few girls seek 
education beyond the sixth grade, becoming 
at that age marriage-minded. 

While Qsborne taught, our 9-year-oltl 
daughter, Wetherill, and S-yenr-old son, Os, 
went house hunting with me. During our 
wanderings Kabul emerged as a unified me. 
tropolis, where at first it had seemed a be- 
wildering succession of high, plastered walls 
lintbg a confusion of streets (pages 424,425). 


Camels Plod Among Autos 


Sometimes we rode ins two-wheeled, horse- 
drawn “taxi” called a gades, which has two 
seats placed back 10 bark over the wheels. 
The driver faces forward, while the passen- 
wet faces to the rear, in imminent dunger of 
sliding off the seat that slopes downward at 
an alatming angle (page 420). 


ee four years’ residence in New 


We ‘grew accustomed to cumel caravans 
plodding calmily.down the street in magnificent 
disdain of motorcars, gadoes, donkers, and 
flower-painted trucks, Men ride in gndees 
or buses, on donkeys at bicycles, or they walk. 
Even Americans learn to walk in Kabul, 
where there arte few cars, 

Soon after we arrived, traffic flow was 
switched from the left side of the road to 
the right. For a few days a walk or ride 
along the streets was hair raising. 

Donkey trains were especially stubborn 
about keeping to the left; trying to face down 
buses gee] trucks, they would stop at the 
very bumpers with shit nostril4 flaring and ears 
twitching in irritation, “The buses were con- 

driving on the left, so now, when 
they drew up to the right-hand curb, 
charged their passengers, perforce, into the 
middle of the street! 


Rear of the Bus for Men Only 


When our whole family took a hus rice, 
Osborne had to enter by the rear door with the 
other men, while Wetherill, Os, and 1 got on 
atthe front with the shrouded Afghan ladies. 

The chodert worn by the Afghan wonan is 
a billowing, tentlike garment in a great variety 
of colors. A small embroidered cap hos yards. 
and yards of material shirred onto it: back 
and sides reach the ground, but the front 
sectlon is only about knee-length and is 
handsomely embroidered. The long edyes 
usually are hele together in the wearer's hand, 
covering the short piece, which is seen only 
when a woman reaches out to accept change 
or to shake hands. She peers at the world 
through a Jattice-embroidered vectangle acress 
the eyes. 

Men's wear is as varied as women’s is sterco- 
typed. Some men wear turbans wound around 
stiff embroidered skulleaps. Full cotton pan- 
taloons and long brightly striped quilted coats 
complete the costume. Others wear suit coats 
over their pantaloans, and patiye shirts with 
long tails flapping freely. If a man is not 

rosperous enough ta buy a Western coat, 

ie may settle for just a vest. 

In Kall most students and government 
officials weat lrimless ki 1 hats. and many 
weir Western ress, omitting neckties (page 
426). When boys stopped at our house to 
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more water into the supply tink and re-estab- 
lish Ube proper course of the hot water, 

The well went dry regularly every othet dat 
for six weeks, and mud collected in the tan! 
‘ind connections, Finally we hal to bievele- 
pump the pipes to blow them open before we 
could take a bath. After a year with the gor- 
wevus, erratic plumbing, we left the house it 
glorified for a larger one, with a bigger garden, 
tin-pipe plumbing—and less nent. 

A few houses in Kabul are now being built 
with indoor kitchens, One house we know of 
has @ kitchen adjacent to the dining room: 
but, to teuch the dining table, food must be 
carried out the kitchen door, along a path 
half the length of the house, inte the main 
hall, and thence into the dining room—all 
because there is no connecting door between 
dining room and kitchen! Step saving Is not 
yet a concern of most Afghan builders, 

Tn our new home the cookhouse was just a 
few feet from the dining room, Tt boasted: 
an elegant wood- and coal-burning iron stove 
plus the usuzl churcogl stove, which is Hrtle 
more than a mud shelf with four holes in it, 


Drees by hrete 
Landlocked Afghanistan Sits in One of the World's Hoitest Hot Spots 


With iron-curiained Soviet Rosia, disputed Jammu and Kashmir, a commer of Red China, Pakistan, 
troubled runs neighbors, Aighanistan in a classic 


1, und) Gil 
example of the independent buifer state. 


How Nabi, the cook, produced a blazing 
charcoal fire in a few minutes. remains a mys- 
tery tame. Yet, with the dexterity of a jug- 
gler, he broiled, stewed, mid baled over those 
four holes, Nabi liked to use the pressure 
cooker, and T werried a little about his gay 
Maconcern lest the cooker blow up with too 
hot a fite. 1 soon ceused to marvel at the 
incongruity of a pressure pan on an age-old 
charcoal stove, 

No such thing us a sink graces the usual 
Afghan kitchen, Its substitute is a square 
stone on the floor with a raised edge around. 
it, a drainpipe, and a water Pile or, per- 
haps, a wanized tin tank with faucet. 
‘Though we provided a large kitchen table, 
dishpans and drain trays still sat on the floor 
during dishwashing, 

The cook crouched on his haunches or sat 
on a low bench to prepare the vegetables, 
He would drop potato parings on the floor 
when my back was turned! 

“1 finish, 1 sweep up," he reassured me 

Nabi was a blessing who came to us as our 
hearer before we had even found a house, 


Kabul’s Hab Tollede Lacks Heating Facilities, So Midwinter Vacations: Are the Rule 
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Amerivan Family in Afghanistan 


vapaiuied wooden irames denorated with 
bands of color applied with Woven 
tush twine forms the ‘sp With cotton- 
filled ticks for mattresves, they make surprise 
mifartable beds. 

decided to use narrow charpiee for 
sofas too, Osborne measured the necessary 
dimensions, knotted a strmg at the proper 
lengths. and sent Nabi off with it to the bazar 
When the “small” frame was delivered, 1 sat 
down on it. My tors barely touched the floor! 
Oshorne measured the legs (af the bed) and 
called) Nabj. 

"This is two inches higher than I specified,” 
he stormect. 

Nabi Isughed and shrugged his, shoulders. 
“1 dunno, Sahib,” be sald. “I tell the man, 
hut he say the string is wrong. He sit down 
like this and measure." 

And Nabi demonstrated how the man had 

puactied on ait and measured ftom the seat 
a his pants to the ground, That carpenter 
must have bod long legs! 


Swedish Modern, Kabul Stile 


Much of the furniture in Kabul bears a 
strong resemblance to the dark mission dle- 
signs of some 49 or 50 years ago. One ¢lay, 
however, we spotted a blend-iinished armehair 
in # cabinetmaker’s shop. It was barely wide 
enough for me to squeeze into, and the back 
leaned forward instead of hackward. 

We have friends who are broader than we 
are, 30 we explained our requirements in 
breadth and proper tilt. The whole family 
contributed suggestions in Persian. -At lust, 
four rather Swedish modern type armchairs 
arrived, with side chairs and tables ta match. 
We kept them shiny with shoe polish, furniture 
polish being unavailable. 

When we began our home school, attended 
by Wetherill, Os, and two small Turkish boys, 
1 found 1 would not be able to teach and do 
the cpoking as well, Nabi stepped into the 
breach, declaring he would Whe to Jeurn how 
to-cook: so we had to acquire a new houseboy, 

Rather, we took on a procession of hose 
boys in swift succession. 

First came Mohammed Noor, a youngster 
who had never worked for foreigners. He bad 
off-the-face ears that held up an expressive 
tutbin. Deep in thought, he tilted the turban 
over his eyes so be could scratch bis shaved 
head. On the verge of striking a bargain 
with us, he pushed the tutban to the back of 
his head se he could scratch his forehead, 

Abdul Jamil was a laughing, bustling indi- 
vidual whom we enjoyed, but he went off on 
a protracted spree, Sayad Sarwir wore mas 
cata and lasted only four days. Abdul All 
stayéd even less time; “You don't want ta, 
da yout” Ke challenged our euests. 
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Mohammed Salaam was 4 nice gangling bay 
who deked in pantomime Tf, in the Afghan 
way, he should bring water pitcher und bowls 
for hand washing at mealtime. [ told him 
we woul) wash in the bathroom, So after 
Osborne he trudged, to watch opentnouthed 
while my husband washed his hands, 

Salaam was unwilling to stay alone in the 
house when we went to Tran with Nabi, so 
Kurban Ali came to take his place. Having 
previously worked for foreigners, Kuban ATi 
realized! we were strange people who ote with 
forks instead of fingers, who cringed at Mes 
on the food, and considered irrigation water, 
in which our neighbor might have washed! his 
feet, unfit for drinking. 

When our landlord's wife died, we almost 
felt # part.of the funeral. Their small house 
was only a few feet from our back windows, 
painted over so our servants aud Osborne 
couli! not look out at the women in the land- 
Jord’s compoune. 

We truly sorrowe:] with the bereaved hus- 
band, for he seemed devoted to his wife, an 
invalid for several years, From the moment 
of death, members of the family lamented, 
said prayers, and sobbed all night. Even the 
ttle children joined in, A crescendo of wail- 
ing the next morning warned us that the body 
was being taken away. 

Because the landlord was a wealthy man 
anel of position in the army, a hearse, instead 
of (he usual charpi-ee, bore the body to the 
praveyard next day. Only men went to. the 
service at the mosque and to the interment. 
The women stayed at the house; not until. the 
men returned did the wailing cease, 


Mourning Lasts for Forty Days 


For three days the relatives gathered, talk- 
ing, eating, anc! sleeping, with occasional out- 
bursts of wailing, The family feasted each 
Thursday, the night belore the Moslem day 
of worship. Forty days after the death there 
was 4 final pathering of the clan, with great 
feasting—-and the mourning period was over. 

Afghans do not reverence the dead in the 
same way that Westerners da, Their graves 
are simple holes into which the cloth-wrapped 
body is lowered, then covered by stones and 
earth, Perhaps a tock is set at head and 
foot ta mark the grave, but a formal tomb- 
stone of other identification, rarely, 

If a natural route for a new toad rans 
through a graveyard, the graves ate leveled 
and no one bothers to move the bones to 
other locations, Ordinarily Moslem grave- 
yards are inviolate. 

A happy event for me was @ visit witha 
newborn baby, The young parents had an 
apartment in the large house of the wife's 
family. 
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Bora Half a World Apart, These Friends Laugh at Barriers of Language and Dress 


HN Cresson (left) happily adopt 
Her brother Oy fave 


1 found the pretty young mother bedecked 
with ruby earrings, beads. and rin, An em- 
broidered white-silk counterpane covered her 
hed. The baby’s swinging metal cradle was 
draped with a silk net und filled with eliabo- 
rately embroidered pillows, Afghan women 
do exquisite needlework. 


Newborn Baby Wears Mascara 


The baly, as yet unnamed, was a tiny, 
swaddling-wrapped hurdle with long black 
hair. Mascara lites drawn around her 


tame to Jone points at the come When her 
mother unwrapped her, it was some moments 
before the infant renlized she | move 
the tiny arms that had been bound se tightly 
ta her sid 

Babies 
months; then, if art girls, the: 
dressed like their oft 6 in-short-waisted 
dresses with white puntaloons (page 418) 


stay in swacelling clothes. for six 
they 


embroidered sheepskin vest and soft leather loots 
us doos Alghan student Ezmazi. 


Boys wear miniature pajamalike suits: Prac- 
tically every child, and many men and women, 
wear small silver boxes with verses of the 
Koran inside: children often have a whole row 
‘of them strumg across their chests. 

Same davs after a baby's birth the father 


gives a party. He entertains the men, while 
the women gather areund the mother and 
child. Person suggests o mime, and the 


Thother chooses one. If father approw 
fs the child's name, Registration of 
birth is seldom perform 
How old is your little brother?" we ask 


the older of two children, 
VT maybe en,” comes the 
nearly inevitable answer, “I den't know, My 


mother doesn't temember." 

Every man hopes for sons 
are petted ancl spoiled just 
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American Family 


child in arms, or to see i shopkeeper tending 
his child as well as his store, 

Traveling about Afghanistan, we have seen 
how many different tribes make up this small 
nation. Their dress, their faces, and their 
dwellings all vary. 

A holiday before the annual Jeshen gave 
us achance to go west to Bamian, where 
two. colossal ancient statues of Buddha are 
carved in the clifis* We arrived! at night, 
as one always seems to in Afghanistan (pige 
429). 

Startling was the outlook in the morning 
over that lovely alley. From aur hotel win- 
dows stretched a patchwork of varying shades 
of green and yellow, Below us a farmer 
squatted at the edge of his wheat field, cuttin 
the ripe grain with a sickle. Farther off 1 
could see a straw stack; beside it cattle 
tramped around ane around, ‘threshing the 
wheat, 

Women were liright spots of red in brilliant 
shawls and ankle-length bloomers, They do 
not wear the chaderi at Bami passing a 
man, women merely turn their backs ar gull 
a comer of their shawl across their faces. Here 
in these rural districts ure seen bunds of 
coins across ferehedels, long bell-shaped esr- 
rings, numerous silver necklaces, and coins 
seweil to dress borlives. 

A handsome midille-aged guide opened the 
gate so we might climb up and stand on the 
head of the taller Buddha. From thot perilous 
perch we could admire the painted decorations 
on the inner wall of the statue's niche. 

T confess [| did not fully appreciate the 
murals ner the view eros the valley tu the 
snow-cavered Kob-i-Baba. My stomach kept. 
knotting uncomfartably until we got the chil- 
dren back to safer regions. Despite that (lis- 
fracting concern, however, I still find these 
delitate drawings and that peaceful seene 
Clearty etched in my memary, 


Tears Flow from Lifeless Dragon 


Wetherill and Os enjoyed clambering along 
the spines of the “Dragon,” a high hill that 
really does look like a two-headed dragon, 
A mineral spring drips tears from one eye. 

Best of all we liked the sapphire-blue lake 
located about 50 miles from Bantian. So clear 
Is the water that you can see the fish you don't 
catch; a stone seems to sink in slow motion, 
so far can you follow its descent. 

Nomads were beginning their southward 
trek toward winter pastures. Their blavk-fele 
tents were folded and packed on camels. 
‘Tied down atop the loads were assorted lambs, 
chickens, and babies. The animals were led 
by women, padding along the roads in bare 
feet, dust coating their dingy black clothes. 
They seldom bothered to pull their head 
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shawls across their faces. Nomads are an 
independent people, proud and respected, A 
city man speaks with pride of the grandfather 
who was a no 

Back in Kabul, streets were bright with 
banners: for Jeshan, the independence cele- 
bration, Though Independence Duy is May 
27, Afgbatis celebrate it for a week in August 
because the flowers and fruits are at their 
best then, 

Shopkeeswrs had tacked costly tugs at 
their dourways tind draped lengths of sic ane 


ceotton cloth around them. Pictures of the 


King were much in evidence, and lights were 
strufig ueross the main street, The avenue 
near the Jeshan field was gay with streamers 
of the black, red, and green national colors; 
a multitude of lights made it as festive os a 
camival, During the celebration our house 
lights dimmed because the public illumination 
put a strain on the supply of electricity, 


Soceer Teoma Play in Bare Feet 


Hockey and soccer somes weot on day after 
day. Osborne, a former soccer right wing; 
shucidered) when the players came on the field 
in lntre feet, 

Dancing groups performed the national 
dante, the oftend-meli Men moved in a 
large circle, executing the same figure over 
and over—elap, bend, twist, toss the head, 
whirl around. The dance makes simething 
primitive inside you go thump-thump. 

Rams battled, men wrestled, and the Ameri- 
can colony added a comic touch when mine 
untrained men played a ¢ume of baseball with 
Habibis College boys. The Americans. had 
more sense of humor than ability anc Jost 
gloriously, to the delight of their youthful 
opponents and the crowd's amusement. 

A parade was the rain event. In a shiny 
Rolls-Royee the King rode past the pressing 
crowd and the payilions sheltering members 
of the foréign colony. As be reviewed the 
army, airplanes swooped overhead, Little 
cadets tried to goose-step in boots so big they 
could seancely lift them. 

Habjbia-College has school sessions all sum. 
met and, in compensation, ¢ long winter hali- 
day. People thought we were foolish, even 
crazy, when we decided to take the children 
an a long trip by Afghan Mail bus. 

Several writers have told of safaris by Af 
ghan Mail Qur story is quite different and 
more enthusiastic, Rough going it certainly 
was at times, but after a few days our bodies 
became adjusted as our minds became en- 
grossed in the pissing scene, All of us found 
the journey most enjoyable. 

“See “Back to Afghanistan,” by Muynart Owen 
Williams, Natioxat Ghowearmc Maraznes, October, 
194. 


428 


Safely embarked, we soon became ac 
quitinted with the other passengers, The twa 
wives of Mohammed Khan. a fellow traveler, 
offered us home-baked sweet bread and advice. 
Whoever knew English or French polished it 
up, the better to instruct us, Those who 
spoke no foreign language patiently taught us 
new Words in Pirsian, 

New ocquaintances leaned on our knees in 
order to hear abowe the cresk and rattle of 
the bus as we sang rounds and plantation 
songs. They applauded vigorously and sang 
Afghan songs for us, 

Young O3 had been prinied to aceept a few 
of the unwashed fiisins so often offered to 
him and to store them quietly in his coat 
pocket. One day he leaned over nnd whis 
pered. “What can 1 do now? All ty packets 
are dullt’ He solved the problem biter by 
dispensing the nilsins ty new fellow travelers 
when we changed fuses, 

Tf owe still were rolling along when night 
came, the passengers shuffled themselves und 
their bundles to make comfortable nooks 
where Wetherill and Os might sltep, They 
didn’t object Ho boot unintentionally 
stretched across their laps or poked their ribs. 


Pilaw: Rice with Mear ond Caramel 


Wetherill lost interest in tea, and T was 
glad ta pass up hard-boiled eggs for a while. 
Our daily diet could usually be supplemented 
with washed raisins, dates, pomegranates, and 
walnuts, so that even six weeks wasn't un- 
bearably long to be subjected to the manot- 
enous fare of the roadside teahouses—man 
tt pilew or chifaw 
Nan is a flat, plutter-shaped whole-wheat 
bread—tusty, wholesome, and eaten in large 
quantities by Afghans and Cressons alike. 
Chiluu is a of ond fat from the fat- 
tailed sheep, with boiled meat buried in it, 
Pilwa has caramel added to the rice during 
the cooking and bas meat buried in it alse, 
Some kinds have a.stew along with the ric 
sometimes raising, silvered caurrats, and al- 
monds are mixed with the rice, It is delicious, 

At Herat we saw the crumbling minarets 
of an ancient mosque and the exquisitely tiled 
lowers of a newer one. Such tiling indicates 
Herat’s long subjection to Persian influence. 

Herat’s people still wear huge karakul hats, 
knee boots of soft black leather, and short 
quilted coats belted instead of loage, Touses 
are separate beehive-shaped adobe structures, 
seldom are they clustered within walls, the 
common practice fn the north and east, Some 
are scattered singly across the plains, 

The southerp city of Kandahar centers the 
region called by many the hume of the “real 
Afghans.” Kandahar, at a lower elovation, 
much warmer than Kabul, We looked over 


The National Geographic Magavine 


Tow walls in front of white stucco houses to 
admire wide porches, beautiful gardens, pome- 
gtanate trees, und grapevines, ‘Che “purdah 
wall,” to hide women from view, is at the rear 
of the house. Yards are much langer than in 
Kabul, giving Kandahar a more open and 
modern look than the capital city. Actually, 
it is much less cosmopolitan, 


Handiwork with the Help of Feet 


Valking through the bazaar with a train of 
curiqus followers, we saw # man working a 
wood lathe, He pulled a bow to make the 
wheel turn, guided the wood with his work- 
flattened big tee, and carved shapes with a 
tool held in his left hand. A helper, also 
working with hands and bare feet, smeared 
cmyon on in guy stripes and polished the 
color with wood shavings, Os was delighted 
with the little srice boxes they made; he uses 
one for his ticks and screws, 

Women with black shawls and embroidered 
white face shields tied around their beads and 
hunging to their waists turned to stere wt us. 

The city of Ghazni, in spite of its age and 
siroels tog steep and narrow for a car, has 
more of Kabul’s worldliness than Kandahar 
(page 432), Poreigners do not atiract quite 
as lorge and inquisitive a following. Bazaar 
men aren't too surprised, even whet a fam- 
iy of four purchases three brass hubble- 
bubble pipes. 

One pipe per Afghan household is: usually 
considered sufficient, for a puff or two is all 
anyone takes at one time; a single filling af 
tobacco will be adequate for family and 
guests, Our intention ta make the pipes into 
lamps might have astonished the merchants, 
but Ghani men just smile indulgently. 

Jn retrospect, as in actuality, our Afghan 
Mail journey was a great success, 

During the religious holiday of Ramazan 
we journeyed to the far northeastern province 
of Badakhshan. When people heard of our 
plans, they opened their mouths—and quietly 
closed then again, recalling that we had 
enjoyed vor winter trip. 

‘Transportation was our problem, because of 
am ncute gas shortage. As it turned out, we 
rode as far as Khanabad in an army lorry 
going north for rice, 

Across the plains we bounced to Charikar, 
up countless curves to Shibar Pass, through 
a4 Tarrow canyon, and down the far side of 
the great Hindu Kush mountains. Beyond 
the green valley surrgwnding Doah Mekh-i- 
Zatin we crossed u region of rice fields, then 
drove miles weross brown prairies, pasture for 
cattle and sheep. At last, by a bare brown 
ridge, we came to Khanabadd. 

The tall, husky young povernor (akin) of 
Khanabad is a cousin of Ezmari, a student 
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A life of ease inva balmy climate is the 
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Join the crowd— 

protect your travel cash with 
American Express Travelers 
Cheques, instantly accepted 
everywhere, quick reftmd 
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fers utmost value. Write 
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A Toast ta Model T 


PIONEERS 3 
srrree TRANSPORTATION 


@ For al] the jokes that Model T inspired, the memory is one of 


affection and respect. And that is only right. 


If it would never occur to you te build a house without asarage, 


is because Model T established the principle of universal ownership of 
auternabiles, 

If you drive five hundred effortless miles in u day, it is becayse 
Model 'l forced the building of paved highways. 


fi 


acturing skill and integrity tow 


And it was a. symbol of the man 


we, ourselves, subscribe, Remember the Model T slogan: Wher 
you go you sce it; wherever you see it, it's going. 


No other single product has had so profeund an influence on every 


aspect of the way we live today 
‘Our first association with the Ford Motor Company was moking 


Model T, in 1918. It is an association we have prized 


body parts 
ever since and enjoy today, and fends extra warmth to our congratu- 


sion of its fiftieth anniversary, 


ations to this great Company on th 


The Budd Company, Philadelphia, Detroit, Gary 


Seat 
lasting meray, 


Mt is here that we 
are closest to each other 


Here ona sun-swept knoll ina peaceful cemeteryya family can find the spiritual 
hit needs, Here by a montiment str and serene as the person it com- 
4 the family ts hele close together. Close... in the memories of the 
past and jn the courage for the future the monument suggests, 

For the farsily monument in the traditional cemetery speaks to the Jiving 
tells of a distinctly personal family character... of ideals meant to guide futu: 
generations, And it portrays a remembrance as- undying as the granite itse 
choosing such % monument you will have need of wise counsel and satisfying 
assurance. You will find the satisfaction in the counsel of ye 8 Dealer, 
And the Rock of Ages Seal in the granite will bring you absolute assurance of quality, 


Many thoughiel people chouse their family monument —as well as theit cometery plor— 
before the need aries. Ask your nearest Rock af Ages Dealer fat" How To Choose a Fami 
Monument" —a large illustrated booklet available without obligation. You'll find his 
name in the Classified Section of the Telephone Directory, Or write Rock of Ages, 
Barre, Vermont, 


pi ROCK of AGES (iy 
m BARRE G bi F wy ao seeks $s \aneS/ 


Before you choose, compare — Always 
Rock of Ages Dealer fot toe 
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DRY PHOTOCOPIES 
IN ANY COLOR” 


“COLOR-CODE" 
YOUR PHOTOCOPIES: 


Instant nstantly/ 


Right in in Your Own Office PRE-PRINTED COPIES 


FOR SYSTEMS USE 


SYSTEMATIC 


Mokes phote-exact copies of anything typed. written, 
printed, drawn or photographed in any color or black ond white. 


Now make photocopies in color! The amazing Apeca Systenuitic 
Auto-Stat makes a dry phowsopy a0 blue, green, yellow or any 
other calor—inchuling black ane) whire—in Jess chan 45 se 
—‘coloravide” orders, invoices, leniety, ete—specd: up x and 
© procedure—save 1 This tighening-fast. copying eurchine 
prints from any atiginal wp to 11” wide, any length, whether printed 
Cone or feo aque or transiuvent paper... all autoritatieally 
Tinished copies are ready for iyumt use. Save up to 805% on, eopyin 
cost by eliminating costly re-typing, hand copying, checking am 
copying service. Offers even greater savings in increased Inesiitess 
efficiency. 


$0 LOW COSTE A complete Apeco Syntemat 
is priced well within the budget of even the smallest firm. 


HAVE YOU READ THIS FREE BOOK? 


American Photocopy Equipment Ce. 
2443 North Clark Street, Chicage 14, Ill. Dept. NG-93 


i Piemse rush me, without obligation, your factual report on office 
BD copying. | undetitand this. Ieee Booklet pictues and falls the 
| complote AutorStot story and ihows how Foon use Apaco Auta-Stet 
a 


In my office. 
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Volume II Available for 1952 
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NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC SOCIETY 
12, OHIO Dept. F.U, Washington 6, D.C. 
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CHOOSE 
the right point for the way you write... 


CHOOSE an Esterbrook Point ADD it to the barre! of an WRITE with an Esterbraok Pen 
«by number ‘Esterbrook Fountain Pes that writes your may, ...naturally 


Esterbrock Pocket Sat—Pen cnd matching Pith: 
GF Pencil. (Push the top fo food the lead.) PeneH! holds 

ad—writer for month witheut, refed 
of regular as thin lead poctole 


Writing is tasiet ... more comfortable... with the right paint 


more pleasant writing is 5 


ind of waitin 


raflects y 


ndiwichuaal pros 


Gsterbook 


FOUNTAIN PEN 
THE WORLO'S MOST PERSONAL FOUNTAIN PEN 
Mectzan the 


al George 


FALSE TEETH OFTEN HAVE 
A CERTAIN ODOR! =. 


That's 
What Causes 


DENTURE 


Keep Teeth Naturally White and 
Free from Offensive Odor—Without Brushing! 


or money back, 


World's Largest Selling 
Denture Cleanser 


POLIDENT 


Recommended by More Dentists Thon Any Other 
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They’re never too young to learn SAFETY 


TPR ACHE opens this fill, many classrooms 

will be decorated with pictures like those shown 

above. All of these pictures were actually deawn by 
children in) the first grade. 

These sinple sketches show that even wry youn 
children can grasp the imporunee of safety and 
un apply its rules in thetr daily lives. In fict, our 
greatest hope of reduging the high toll of childhoost 
accidents depends largely On helping ehildren to 
develop the attitudes and skills necessary for their 
safety now and in the future, 


Accidents kill annually about 14,000 chil- 
dren under oge 15. In addition, some 2 
million children are femporarily or per- 
manantly injured by accidents every year. 
When children relum te school, they will be ex 
posed loan increased number of porential wccidkent 
situations. ts there anyth you van do te help 
save children frien accidental injuries or loss of 
life? Indeed, there is. You cam put more stress than 


ever on habits of safe conduct, 

All children—especin lly those just entering school 
—should be warned to take safety precautions in 
the streets. If a-chil rides his hieyele to school, Be 
should know and obey such miles as keeping to ibe 
right, riding single file and signaling for turns. 


Children may ule be helped to avoid accidents 
if paresis themselves set a good example by eon 
sixtently practicing habits of asfety in the home and 
ekewher: You can do this by checking your home 
and removing possible accident hazards 


If, despite your protection and training, your 
child has repewted accidents, it would be wise to 
consul your ductor. Sometimes accidents may be 
caused by physical or emetional conditions which 
he can help correct. 


Remember that mont uecidents do not ‘just haps 
pen.” Some authorities estimate that Y percent or 
more of them ane preventable. So, make your efi 
sifety-minded as he cniers or retumk to school, 
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“You'll get lots more from your trip 
if you make movies as well as snapshots’ 


“Our national parks and historic sites offor come mighty exciting picture 
possibilities, And people are making th> most of #7. They've always taken 
snapshots, but foday more and mare are making mavies, too. With all 
the oetion and color, | guess if taker @ movie camera to get it all,’” 
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